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GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST, I’m positively dead-beat, and having a 
day or two’s complete rest (except, of course, for 
the telephone by my bed) after tearing round the 
country from house to house during the last 
fortnight or so. My dear, we’ve been trying to forget, or at 
any rate to leave to the little P.M., all these questions about 
the peace and rumours of peace, and leave to the great Eric— 
by the way, you’ve heard, of course, what’s the singular of 
Geddes—all the strikes and rumours of «strikes, to say mothing 
of leaving to F. E. Smith—it’s so hard to think of him as Lord 
Birkenhead or Lord Chancellor—the formation of the new 
National Party that he wants to take the place of what he calls 
the “invertebrate and undefined Coalition.” 
* * * 
“The consequence is we’ve been having a sort of Renaissance of 
County and Hunt Balls—in fact, a perfect orgy of them. 
Anyhow, the Geddes—both of them 
ing about things in general, and if 
somebody takes to heart Hoover’s 
delightful little message to us all, 
things mayn’t be so bad, aprés tout, 
so we feel justified in being just a 
little gay and happy. 


* * = 


You've heard, of course, that the 

girls have been striking about 
the “bring your own partner’’ 
clause, and refuse to go to dances 
unless it’s struck off their invitations. 
Certainly, after the long dose we’ve 
had of London affairs, on the ‘‘ one 
dance one partner ”’ principle—which 
never was’ exactly sociable, and 
always made us so. humiliatingly 
dependent on the particular young 
man, when, of course, we wanted the 
young man to be quite crazy. to 
dance with us if we’d only give him 
the chance—it was tremendously re- 
freshing to get back to the real old- 
fashioned country house party busi- 
ness with all its opportunities for 
getting nice and friendly. The long 
days out-of-doors, with perhaps some 
hunting thrown in, and the long 
evenings in-doors are so very helpful 
towards a better’ understanding of 
the male creature. I suppose it’s 
because there’s nothing much else 
to distract his mind. 


* * * 


seem to be quite encourag- 


fo\iren (22) 
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profiteers, for it’s surely the loveliest place on the whole 
North Road, from London to Edinburgh—which included 
Lord and Lady Hastings, Lord Carlton, Lady Enid Vane, 
Lord Lascelles, and the lovely Lamington girl, the Hon. 
Grisell Cochrane-Baillie. The Ancasters, too, had a 
lot of people at Grimsthorpe—Lady May Cambridge, Lord 
Leopold Mountbatten, and Lady Zia Wernher, who seems to 
get about everywhere. Lady Elcho was with them, quite 
recovered now, and also Lady Joan Capell. Lord Dalmeny and 
Lord Burghersh came with the Keld Henwicks. 
* * * 

“There was a bigger crowd still at the Pytchley Ball the night 

after, so much so that it was difficult to dance. The floor 
was awfully good, though, when you did manage to, and so was 
the supper, but the band was a bit disappointing, we thought. 
It didn’t matter much, though, for we were all so delighted to 
be back there again after all these years. Seems like a lifetime. 
There was no de Trafford party from Hill Crest, but most of 
the other big houses were full for 
it. Of coursethe master, Sir Charles 
Frederick, and his wife, and the 
Lowthers were there, and the Lan- 
kesters from Kelmarsh—she was one 
of the de Crespignys—with their 
daughter Valentia, who’s grown into 
rather an original and attractive 
young woman; Lady Wimborne, 
with wonderful pearls and a bit of 
chinchilla) wound round her neck, 
Lady Diana Somerset in grey, and 
Lord Worcester and Lord Airlie, 
who was badly hurt out hunting 
next day, for his horse bolted, and 
he was eventually caught on the 
head by a swinging gate. 

* % * 


he Frank Bellvilles brought a 
party from Papillon — she 
looked perfectly enchanting in blue- 
and-gold brocade—and both the 
Spencer bride and bridegroom of 
last season were there, Lord and 
Lady Althorp and his sister, Lavinia 
White, with her husband, Luke 
White. Last,-but not least, there 
were those two still unmarried (in 
spite of having been engaged) but 
very eligible young men—I mean 
Lord Burghersh, who also took a 
toss next day, and Lord Northamp- 
ton from Castle Ashby. Falls seem 
rather general, and everyone was 
sorry. to hear how. badly Lord 


H verybody seemed to be at the Yevonde J, i 
evar nsdal as hurt out with the 
Stamford Ball. All the houses LADY CARISBROOKE Gattaiiete the other day. 
round were full, so it’s no wonder : z 
there was rather a crowd. Lord Who was formerly Lady Irene Denison, only daughter * * * 


and Lady Exeter brought a huge 
party from “ Burleigh House, near 
Stamford Town "—I pray that never 
fal's into the hands of Americans or 


of the late Lord Londesborough, recently gave birth’ 

to a daughter, the first child. 

for some time at Kensington Palace with her husband, 

who is the eldest son of Princess Beatrice and the 
late Prince Henry of Battenberg 
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“[ here were a good many parties, 

too, for the Shrewsbury Ball 
at the beginning of last week. Mrs. 
Brian Bibby—Ethel Hague Cock, 


She has been staying 
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who married just a few weeks ago—had a party, including her 
sister Joan, who’s off to the Riviera with her mother at the 
beginning of next month. 
another picture 
of her; you 
remember 
had one in last 
year’s Aca- 
demy. Ethel 
Bibby goes 
wonderfully 
well out hunt- 
ing, and I be- 
lieve was the 
author of the 
famous remark 
that all she 
wanted in life 
was a hunter 
and a fire in 
her bedroom. 


* 


* 
"Talking of 


hunting, 
I’ve heard a 
good many 
rumours that 
Lord Beatty 
might perhaps 
take over the 
mastership of 
the Quorn 
Heosusnedess 
He was ap- 
proached about 
it, I hear, but 
refused, be- 
cause he is far 
too  conscien- 
tious about his 
duties as First 
Sea Lord. He 
loves it, of 
course, it’s his 
‘favourite 
sport, and he 
snatches a 
week-end at 
Brooksby 
whenever he 
can. As it is, 
though, he has 
plenty of re- 
sponsibilities in 
the field, for 
beside Lady 
Beatty — who, 
by the way, is 
becoming ab- 
solutely inde- 
fatigable at 
charity organi- 
sations and en- 


Poole, Waterford 


LADY DOROTHY CAVENDISH 


The third daughter of the Duke of Devonshire, 
whose engagement to Captain Harold Mac- 
millan was recently announced. Her fiancé 
is A.D.C. to the duke, and her eldest sister, 


Lady Maud, also married a member of her  tertainments— 
father’s suite, Captain Angus Mackintosh, son he generally 
of The Mackintosh of Mackintosh has the two 
boys with him— 


young Lord Borodale, the sailor, who is getting so awfully like 
him, and the other one, Peter, who takes his fences with less 
concern than he swallows chocolates. I hear, by the way, that 
the Admiral is giving up his place in Fife, Aberdour House, as 
soon as the Elgins, who have taken it from him, have left. 
* * * 
[Dia you hear, though, of the scene that happened out with the 
Quorn the other day? There was tremendous talk and 
excitement about it. A certain young man—whose name I 
really have forgotten—challenged first Algy Burnaby and then 
the other master to a duel to a finish because he was ordered 
home for infringing the unwritten laws of the hunting field ! 
* * * 
Meanwhile in town the chief topics of conversation are the 
Townshend of Kut and the Sir Joseph Byrne affairs— 
everyone’s got something to say about them—and we’re much 
cumbered, so to speak, with marrying. A perfect procession of 


By the way, Mark Milbanke is doing 


he: 
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‘the clause in her late husband’s will ? 
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new weddings to be fitted in before Lent, which is only four 
weeks away now. The Emmott girl, Lady Moira, the Duke of 
Leeds’ daughter, who’sa sister of Pat Glamis’ wife, the Kilmorey- 
Hastings one, and the most exciting function of all between 


» young Lord Blandford and Mary Cadogan on Shrove Tuesday, 


the very end of the time limit. And our baby M.P., Esmond 
Harmsworth, married already without any beat of drum, 
* * * 
he Devonshire ‘string’ are going off pretty quickly, aren’t 
they ?>—but it really is rather careless of all our duke’s 
daughters to marry off-in such a hurry, and commoners at that, 
for by the time our Prince of Wales decides to, as they say, enter 
the bonds of holy matrimony—and he’ll have to, some day, of 
course—they’ll all be either married already or else they’ll have 
difficult relations when it comes to a question of Royalty. 


* * * 

“Lhe excitement of marrying off the new couples is nothing, 
though, my dearest thing, to the gossip on the subject of 

re-sorting some of the old ones after all the various cases that 
were brought into the courts last year! It’s amazing how 
quickly it’s all done, long before any of the decrees are made 
absolute. I know of one well-known and very beautiful woman 
who’s had everything quite definitely fixed up for her, but 
rumour seems to be rather divided as to who the very popular 
and rich and much-run-after young—or perhaps not quite so 
young—man will marry when he’s free. As for all those whose 
cases have been only talked about, we re-shuffle them quite 
gaily, and then have all our plans upset by seeing them lunching 
or dining together very happily at Claridge’s or the Berkeley ! 

* * ® 


A propos this subject, it was rather anamusing case, wasn’t it, 
that Lady Lilian Wemyss brought up the other day about 
It does seem rather hard, 
though, not to be allowed to stay in her own son’s house, I 
saw Michael Wemyss the other day at the Fine Art Galleries, 
very much impressed with the collection of Raemaekers car- 
toons, and their extraordinary value as propaganda. They are 
all pretty recent, and amazingly to the point. Those ones 
dealing with Bolshevism and Labour, I think, show up the true 
facts more than columns of leaders, and the anti-Pussyfoot 
ones are delicious, especially the picture of the two British 
workmen holding up a Union Jack umbrella to prevent the rain 
formed of the stripes part of the American flag from getting into. 
their beer ! 
* * # 
[2 the next-room Laurenson has a nice little show of aquatints 
and water colours, and just a few oils, They are mostly of 
Sussex, that lovely part that we know so well,near Ashdown 
Forest, and south of it as far as Cross-in-Hand, but I was sorry 
not to see that painting of the goats that we said looked as 
large as buffaloes when we saw them in his studio, Perhaps 
his feelings were hurt about it, but the lovely aquatints of the 
bridges are all there. 
* * * 


It’s an amazing show they've got on now at the New English 
Art Club, and apparently all the new artists are springing 
up in twos—the two Spencers, two Nashes, two Carlines, all 
“now showing,” as the cinemas 
call it, in Pall Mall The Spen- 
cers—Gilbert and Stanley— 
come from Cookham, and paint 
rather painful religious pictures 
and incidentally portraits of 
themselves, and the Nashes, 
who had such a furore at the 
War Memorials Exhibition, 
have got landscapes with queer 
little Noah’s Ark trees all over 
them. They tell me it’s alla 
matter of the point of view, 
but you know sometimes I do 
feel just a little inclined to 
sympathise with the Pharisee 
who was so thankful not to be 
like someone else. I’d hate 
to say anything unkind, but 
the John portrait of Iris does 
rather make the others look— 
well, just a little ineffective. 


COLONEL LESLIE 
BIRKIN, D.S.O. 


* * * 

; Succeeded the late Harl of 

“There gue still a few people Harrington as master of the 
about in our rather 


Gedling pack, and has become 
very popular in this capacity 
in the South Notts country 
(Continued on p. 68) 
b 2 


dreary-at-this-time-of -the-year 
little London, (I do envy the 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


Germans that 
their language 
lets them 
make words 
like that.) In 
Baker Street 
—it’s becom- 
ing almost as 
fashionableas 
Bond: Street, 
apparently — 
I saw Lady 
Mar and Kel- 
lie, Lady Mal- 
colm, Mrs. 
Dudley Ward, 
and the Prin- 
cess of 
Monaco, all 
within _ five 
minutes. The 
Duchess of 
Sutherland 
and Lady 
Kitty Somer- 
set were just 
coming out of 
Tiziana’s at- 
tractive place 
when | ar- 
rived — you 
can get the 
most heaven- 
ly things there 


A GROUP OF IRISH 


GUARDSMEN AT CHELSEA BARRACKS 


and are due 
in London at 
the end of 
this month or 
the beginning 
of the next. 


Allthe French 
people, in- 
cluding the 


Press and the 
critics, have 
been raving 
about them, 
and that’s say- 
ing a good deal 
for they are 
pretty critical. 
There are 
eighty of 
them, and 
they sang the 
other day at 
the Princesse 
de Polignac’s 
house, and I 
hear that 
already 
there’s a good 
deal of wan- 
gling going on 
to get them 
to sing at 
charity shows 
when they do 


Mrs. Albert Broom 


—and inside come over 

it I found Left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. C. E. Materin-Baird, 2nd Lieut. J. F. Ross, Lieut.G.J.S. here. 

Violet Stanley Repton; front row—Captain T. BE. Nugent, M.C. (Adjutant), Rev. Father McGuinnes, Major R. V. ® * 

and Sonia Pollok, C.B.E., D.S.O. (the Battalion commander), Lieut. J. B. Keenan, Captain H. Hickie, M.B.E., Were hav- 
a 


Keppel twist- 
ing up their 


heads in what looked like long and gaily-coloured stockings, but 
which I’m told are positively the dernier cri in sports caps. 


s * * 


[_ooked in at the Savoy the other day for lunch, where 


Giordano and Hector positively lay 
themselves out to tempt our jaded appe- 
tites, and found there a good many of 
the stars of the earth gathered together. 
Freyberg, the much be-V.C.’d young 
man, Marconi—he’s generally there, and 
Godfrey Isaacs too—Edna May, or rather 
Mrs. Lewisohn, Sir Sydney Greville, T. 
W. H. Crosland—I do hope I’ve got his 
initials in the right order, but they are 
rather confusing, aren’t they ?—Lord 
Rochdale, Lord Rothermere and his son, 
Marie Novello.the pianist, and the beau- 
tiful Mrs. Ralph Peto. They had a most 
successful Thé Dansant for the children 
there the other day, and I hear there’s to 
be a wonderful ball there, too, on the 
17th of next month, Shrove Tuesday, for 
the Silver Badge, with a more than usually 
impressive string of names on the com- 
mittee and list of patronesses—Lady 
Londonderry, Lady Ednam, the Duchess 
of Sutherland, Princess Antoine Bibesco, 
Lady Rosabelle Brand, and hosts of 
others. There’s to be a slipper filled 
with gold and silver coins—real ones— 
and anyone who finds it keeps it! ~ 


* * * 
[dy Sackville, who’s been in Paris 
some time with her daughter, 


Kidlet, and her son-in-law, Harold Nichol- 
son—one of the latest C.M.G.’s—will soon 
be back in’ town if she hasn’t arrived 
already. She was awfully impressed, I 
hear, with the Ukrainian National Choir, 
who were singing there during December 


A very clever 


Pamela in 


you want. 


M.C., the Quartermaster and Lieut. T. B. Brady 


lot of Shakspere given to us all of a sudden. 
seem to happen like that—you either get nothing or more than 
Anyhow, as well as Shylock at the Court—it seems 
that Moscovitch has offended the susceptibilities of the Jews 


Lambert Weston 


LOLA GERARDI 


“A Little Bit of Fluff”’ 
provinces 
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young actress who played 


in the 


ing 
tremendous 
Things always 


somehow—we have Martin Harvey doing 
Hamlet at Covent Garden and getting 
almost lost in the attempt (literally, I mean, 
for the stage is so large and he is so 
small, and though I really loved his per- 
formance it was hard to hear a word he 
said even from the stage box), Catherine 
Willard playing every heroine that 
Shakspere ever created at the Old Vic, 
and now there’s Harry Ainley giving us 
Marcus Antonius—I mean Julius 
Cesar—at the St. James’s. 
* * it 
Plenty of people at that first’ night. 
The Duke of Rutland, Mrs. Kendal, 
Arnold Bennett, Lady Wyndham, Augus- 
tine Birrell, and Mrs. Charles Hawtrey, 
and Ainley seemed delighted with every- 
thing and everybody there—in fact, my 
dear, I really thought during the first act 
that he was going to say so. There was 
certainly no difficulty about hearing what 
he had to say, and he looked very fine 
and handsome in his lovely crépe de 
chine toga, but I don’t think he ought to 
fidget with it quite so much—perhaps it 
was nervousness. A woman beside me 
compared him to a‘ débutante wearing 
evening dress for the first time! Rather 
nice, n’est-ce pas ?—Yours, EVELYN. 
A Correction, 
“The beautiful photograph of Miss Gelli- 
brand in the current number of 
“ Eve’? should have been credited to 
Hugh Cecil of Victoria Street, and not 
Bertram Park as stated. 


R 
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“THE WHIRLIGIG” 
The Latest Sparkling Revue at the Palace. 


THE WELL-DRILLED PALACE GIRLS 


MLLE. YETTA RIANZA MISS DORMA LEIGH 
Premiére danseuse, as Good Fortune in ‘‘The Temple of Whose attractive acting, dancing, and singing materially con- 
Chance” scene, in which the designer of the dresses has tribute to the success and gaiety of ‘‘ The Whirligig,’’ which is 
surpassed himself gorgeously mounted 


Photographs by the Stage Photo Co. 
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FOX-CHASING AND TROTTING 


MISS SYLVIA PORTMAN LADY FREDERICK (WIFE OF THE MASTER) 


CAPTAIN WOOD AND MRS. CAZENOVE MRS. GARRARD 


The above snapshots were obtained at the Cottesbrooke Hall meet of the Pytchley, which was the fixture for the day following the hunt 

ball—or, in other words, ‘‘the morning after the night before.’’ But a large field assembled, though a move was not made until twelve 

o’clock. The first kill took place at Purses Hills. A brace were then found in Mr. Guy Paget’s covert at Sulby, one being soon brought 

to hand and the other going to earth at the Gravelpit Spinney at Husbands Bosworth after a good twenty minutes. The heavy going 
(or was it the heavy wining the night before?) accounted for many empty saddles 


70 


No. 969, January 21, 1920] THE TATLER 


ITH THE PYTCHLEY HUNT. 


x 


“BUMPING AND BORING”’—A SCENE AT THE PYTCHLEY HUNT 


The revival of hunt balls has become general throughout the country, and with the present dancing vogue these functions are 
joying even greater popularity than before the war. The Pytchley held their ball at Northampton Town Hall on Friday, 
January 9, and the above photograph shows the brilliant scene in the hall, which was decorated with the red and white hunt colours 


SIR CHARLES FREDERICK, M.E.H. 


A BALL GROUP 


k good snapshot of Sir Charles Frederick of Lamport Grange, Captain Bruce Logan, Mrs. Wilfred Holden, Mr. K. L. 
he popular master of the Pytchley, at the Cottesbrooke Hall Campbell, Lady Moyra Cavendish, Mr. Wilfred Holden, and 
; meet after the ball Mr. H. G. Winterbotham 
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FOLLOWERS OF THE PYTCHLEY 


Who turned out for the Cottesbrooke Hall meet 4 pied. The 
snapshot includes Miss Landon, Mrs. Lancaster, Lady Smiley, 
and Mrs. Shaw 


a UNTING NOTES”’ sounds so dull as a heading, also it is 
H so non-committal, because it might mean that all that you 


aspired to do was to say: ‘‘ The Derrydownshire Hounds” 


met at the Sus Czruleus (thank you, Westminster!) on 
Tuesday and had the gallop of the season, and would have killed 
if they hadn’t changed foxes just after driving the hunted Charles 
through Scratchington Holt;’’ or ‘‘The Oxington Hounds had a 
regular Leicestershire burst last Friday. What people could not, 
however, make out was why the lady pack ran mute. It was after- 
wards whispered that the sporting master, finding that foxes were 
not at a premium, just galloped on, blowing his horn for hard life, 
so as to give his field a bit of a bump round, and on the chance of 
picking up a traveller ’’; or, if I were writing mere ‘‘ hunting notes’’ 
I might say: ‘‘ Mr. Flintoff has chucked hunting. He said it had 
begun to make him feel like the man who is to be hanged next 
morning. Hehad just been reading all about how a famous murderer 
slept well, chaffed the warder who woke him up, then had a hearty 
breakfast, and said he thought it might rain before night. Mr. 
Flintoff, who was never what is called a ‘ puncher,’ said it made him 
think too much, so he has taken to sampling pre-war port as a 
profession.’’ 
* * * 
f one were writing mere ‘‘hunting notes ’’ one might say that 
several masters of hounds are entirely with a talented litterateur 
who says that it would be a very good thing if the old days could 
come back and it only cost a bit over £2,000 a year to hunt a first- 
class pack of hounds. The trouble is that it doesn’t, and that it 
never will again, and that they do say in some countries the poultry 
and damage bill comes up to something very like that—and as to 
offering a whip £100 a year, he’d simply write to Mr. Smillie or 
Mr. Thomas or some one about it. 


* * * 


ae days our friend is writing about were those when Tom 
Findlaters could be picked up at ‘‘ The Corner ’’ for the price 
of their railway ticket down to Sir Moses Mainchance’s manorial 
residence at Pangburn Park. But there arenot many Tom Findlaters 
about at the moment. He was, you will remember, once described as 
“‘a creetur who could no keep itself sober.’’ Also, the old James 
Pigg type has gone. No master, however easy-going, would stand 
impudence like James Pigg's, or brook being told that he was ‘‘a 
dom’d gobby insuffeecient ard mon!’’ It isn’t done, and therefore 
we shall never again find that, hunt horses included, anyone will ever 
be able to run a pack of hounds on the thick end of two thousand 
Bradburys ! 
* * * : 
Bt as these are not hunting notes, as I rather gathered, if we were 
permitted to hear anything at all (in print) we should hear quite 
a lot when the Battle of Whaddon was fought. The Whaddon, of 
course, have been in the Selby-Lowndes’ family for heaven only knows 
how many years—Baily says since 1750, and of course he knows. 
Baily also says, I quote from his most interesting book: ‘‘ It 
(the Whaddon Chase) was originally part of the country hunted by the 
Grafton family. Should Colonel Selby-Lowndes (the present M.F.H.) 
give up, it would be within his power to offer it to the Grafton.’’ The 
Whaddon Chase country adjoins the Grafton country on the north- 
west. So all these things being as they are, it is understandable that 
when another Richmond appeared in the field there were at once 
present the mother and father of a rumpus. 
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PICTURES IN THE 


FIRE. By ** Sabretache.’’ 


Picrsonallyy of course, I only believe one half of what I'm told, 
and less than half of what I see; but one has been told so 
much by partisans of the rival factions that one is ina bit of a 
quandary. I think, as I have said before, that a row between hunting 
people is most regrettable, and that is the feeling of a good many 
others to whom I have spoken. Only one thing is certain, that 
matters cannot be left as they are, because, as a well-known Whaddon 
Chaser said to me, the country can only stand about three daysa week, 
as it’s only sixteen miles north to south and twelve miles east to 
west. With one pack hunting it that is a bit of a strain, so how can 
it go on with two packs ? 
* * * 
Bt talking of pigsticking—were we talking of pigsticking, or 
hunting ?—I don’t know, so I leave it to you. I’ve got such a 
pile of correspondence about pork-butchering in France held over 
that I must work it off. All this rot I have written is merely by way of 
leading up to it. 
* * * 
lets letter is from one of the most eminent pork butchers in the 
world, who has also during the time he has been in France 
been much interested in Mr. Sanglier. He (the writer) is an old pal 
of mine, and I take the occasion to thank him for this letter. He 
writes from the Rhine; — 

“In THE TATLER you ask if anyone can tell you about 
French pig. Ican tell you a little, which you may find useful. I 
soldiered with the Central India Horse for the whole of 1915, and 
during that summer we were billeted near some big woods not very 
far from Aire. I was caught by the local garde-de-chasse, or 
gamekeeper, trying to shoot a cock-pheasant out of season with a 
revolver. I softened his heart by promising him some pheasants’ 
eggs after the war was over, and we became great pals. He brought 
me khubber of a big outlying boar in a beatable wood. I went to 
investigate with a Sikh duffadar in my squadron, who was a very good 
shikari, and sure enough we found the pugs of a big boar. We turned 
out a squadron to beat on foot, and, as far as I can remember, Charles 
Daunt, Reggie Durand, who was afterwards killed, Rawdon Macnab, 
Hutchison, myself, and a yeoboy called Pryce Jones were out. 
Hutch and Pryce Jones spent a great deal of time riding split-wise 
round the wood, which didn't encourage the boar to break. How- 
ever, the men put him up all right, and he came up to the edge of the 
covert and was just going to break when the infernal gamekeeper 
rushed out yelling, ‘Mon Capitaine, vites, vites; voila le sanglier!’ 
Of course, the boar broke back, and we never saw him again. The 
men were very sick, and my old duffadar said, ‘ Béshuk, Sahib, baloo 
hai.’ (Without doubt, Sahib, it isa bear.) The beast stood a good 
thirty-four at the shoulder and was covered with very long thick hair. 

“After that 
we were shifted 
about a lot, 
and I went to 
the Divisional 
Headquarters 
of the First 
Indian Cavalry 
Division. 

“After the 
battle of the 
Somme in 1916 
all the Indian 
Cavalry went 
back to the 
neighbourhood 
Of Cree: ye 
There were a 
lot of pig in 
the woods 
there, and a 
pack of hounds 
were kennelled 
quite close, 
belonging to a 
French baron, 
but I never 
saw them kill 
anything. 

“General 
Maxwell, 2nd 
B.L., was com- 
manding the 
Sialkot Bri- 
gade, which 
included the 
6th Cavalry 
and 19th B.L. 
He was a keen 
~ (Cont. on p. iv) 


MR. FREDERICK J. BENSON 


A snapshot of the well-known banker and race- 
horse owner, out with the Old Surrey and 
Burstow Hounds 
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A SNAPSHOT FROM IRELAND. 
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Poole, Waterford 


CAPTAIN THOMAS AND LADY EDINA AINSWORTH 


A recent snapshot of Captain Tommy Ainsworth and his wife, Lady Edina, who are both keen followers of the Meath and Louth 
Hounds, and have taken a house, Annagore, in co. Meath, for the hunting. Lady Edina Ainsworth is a daughter of the late 
4th Marquis of Conyngham and sister to the present peer. Her husband, who is the only surviving son of Sir John Stirling 
Ainsworth, is in the 11th Hussars, and served during the war with the Westmorland and Cumberland Yeomanry. His younger 

brother, John, who was also in the 11th Hussars, was killed in action in 1914 
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This, Bee-loved-est, is ‘just how” the ‘“* Metro”’ was during the floods —Ever 
thine, PRISCILLA 
P.S.—Twiggey-vous the life-belt 
P.P.S:—He does laok.cross, doesn’t he ? 
P.P.P.S.—One can't help other people's troubles in flood time 


second-hand book shop. Dreary, therefore, with always 
a faint hope and undercurrent of excitement .. . 
one never knows what may turn up. And, of course, 
there are book shops and book shops, even amongst the second- 
hand. The one I am thinking of is at Passy. It is tiny, dingy, 
and mud-splashed from the lumbering vehicles that pass through 
the narrow cobble-stoned street in which it stands, and one 
always expects to meet Peter Ibbetson in its gloomy recesses. 
* * * 
It is.exactly the colour of the short but interminable January 
days that are so slowly crawling! towards February, March 
and far-off—so horribly far-off-—springtide. Its odour of mustiness 
is as melancholy as winter dusk in a steam-heated fireless home, 
its drab shabbiness as doleful as the smutty tree skeletons that 
line the boulevards, and its heterogeneous old volumes as 
dispiriting, at a surface glance, as the travellers in a public 
conveyance, and as mournful. 


* * * 

But just as one sees sometimes the dainty figure and pretty 

face that light up the interior gloom of an ill-lit motor 
"bus, so shines a stray sunbeam into the little shop and one finds, 
as I found yesterday—be jealous, O B’lov’dest—a treasure. The 
rarest and absurdest treasure, Uncle mine! An early Victorian 
novel by Mrs. Trollope, enchanting beyond all belief with its 
quaint primness and its extreme gentility. It had been carefully 
dressed in calf and greatly gilt, and now the gold letters are 
charmingly faded, the leather has mellowed; for the sum of 
two francs—two francs, my masters—all this magnificence 
became mine. 


| IFE at this time of the year, B’lov’dest, is as:dreary as a ° 


a * % 
hen, hot on the scent, I came across “ The Juvenile Travellers,” 
being the “ Remarks of a Family during a Tour through 
the Principal States and Kingdoms of Europe,” by Priscilla 
Wakefield, in the year of our Lord 1824. I feel a loving regard 
for this namesake who was so “astonished to see the ladies 
drink a glass of brandy before dinner, and even a young girl 
take a sip or two without blushing.” Happily for Priscilla 
Wakefield, her Swedish host, “ the Count, observing my surprise, 
whispered that they use themselves to drink brandy on account 
of the coldness of the climate.” The authoress adds primly, 
that she is glad she is not obliged to pass her life in such a 
country. Were she still alive, and living at present in God’s 
own country, she might, however, in the midst of the universal 
dryness, recall past travels with affectionate regret. 
* * * 
ise as these volumes are delightful incidents in my visits to 
the book shop, so have certain plays and occurrerces after 
all been pleasant flashes in these sunless days. The 
amusing little revue, Malices-Coco, at the Perchoir, in the 
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Faubourg Montmartre, written and acted by that most witty 
author-actor-man of letters, Jean Bastia, gives us quite the 
funniest and cleverest two acts one can hope to see. The 
Perchoir is of cabaret persuasion, a tiny wee stage with hardly 
any footlights in the corner of an artistically decorated room, 
and the orchestra—piano and composer—in the front row of 
the stalls. Lilian Greuze, excessively Dresden china-ish and 
dainty, plays and dances charmingly, but there is, surtout, an 
exquisite creature called Renée Fagan, of whom more will be 
heard—tho’ not possibly seen—anon. Then there is a new 
revue at Mayol’s also, where another theatrical star is looming— 
Mademoiselle Renée Tamary, a charming dancer and comeé- 
dienne. By the way, Spi has been ill. Ob, nothing much, and 
one wonders whether it may not have been the fault of the 
cooking at the Palais Royale. 


+ & bes 

A®2 extremely witty scene in Rip’s play shows a dinner party 
on the stage. But the meal being an accessory, so to 
write, soup is merely a strong decoction of tea leaves masquerading 
as ox tail. The vol au vent is made of very stale gingerbread. 
Very sweet and rather warm lemonade features as champagne, 
and Spi, being nothing if not conscientious, heroically eats and 
drinks her way through that dinner every evening. The life of 
a clever and popular actress is not—and young stage-struck 
damsels take heed—entirely, one sees a life of lobster salad and 
champagne suppers, no, nor even of plebeian beer and sporty 
skittles ! . 
sr * * * 


Plov'dest, the Seine is going down. We were beginning to be 

muchly swamped and ’cessively downhearted and damp 
about the feet. Also there was a horrid, trickly feeling about 
the ‘‘ Metro ’—tuppenny toob, my dear—and the tunnels under 
the river simply oozed. So creepy, you know. I’ve 
been simply ruining myself in taxis! JZ don’t want to 
risk drowning 
like a rat in a 
sewer. 


% * 


’ve been read- 
ing a book 


on the simple 
life question. 
More like simple 
diet, ’seems to 
me. One lives 
on nuts’ and 


curds and whey, 
which appears to 
be milk - gone - 
bad more than 
anything: else. 
. . » But, any- 
way, the milk I 
have _ doesn’t 
seem to curdle, 
so what am I to 
do? I stood a 
bowlful in a 
warm place two 
days ago, and it 
hasn’t gone bad 
yet! Just cussed- 
ness, of course. If 
I was expecting 
anyone to tea, 
and had only 
one wee drippit 
in the house, it 
’ud simply curdle 
its cream off. 
That’s the darnd- 
ness of stuff like 


Being, B'lov'dst, the dramatic attitude struck by the 
Young Person who, desiring to live the Simple Life, 
discovers that being Simple is rather complicated.— 


cy ten? it ? Lovingly, PRISCILLA 
milk, isn’t A it? P.S.—And there isn’t anything to eat in the house 
Ever thine, except that milk that won't curdle 
B’lov’dest.— P.S.S.—Isn't it a nice kitchen ? 
P.S.S.S.—The flower pot is part of the S.L. (Simple 
PRISCILLA. Life) 
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IN THE LIMELIGHT. 


A PAGE OF THEATRICAL CELEBRITIES BY FRED MAY 


All the world’s a stage, and one man in his time plays many parts, and the above collection of caricatures shows a number of 
men well known for the réles they fill in the theatrical world. Mr. Charlie Cochran’s present productions in town include “ Afgar,’’ 
“ Maggie,” and ‘‘ The Eclipse,” which have all made big hits; Mr. W. H. Boardman is a popular figure at Brighton, where he 
runs the Hippodrome, and Mr. W. W. Kelly has become famous for his piéce de résistance, “A Royal Divorce.’”’ On the variety 

stage, George Mozart, Jay Laurier, and Shaun Glenville (husband of Miss Dorothy Ward) are always favourite turns 
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LORD RICHARD 4N THE PANTRY 


“Lord Richard in the Pantry.” 


EOPLE will grumble if the 
price of turpentine goes up 

a ha’penny; they will have 

the metaphorical “fit” if 

pearls are double their old price; 
but what they will pay for, and pay 
double and treble for and still pay 
gladly, is to be made to laugh. 
Laughter seems to be worth any- 
thing atanytime. And that, Isuppose, 
is why to get into the Criterion 
Theatre at the present moment is 
rather like getting into the society 
of the over-righteous with a bundle 
of the seven deadly sins strapped on 
to your back. For Lord Richard 
in the Pantry is making people 
laugh, and, in parenthesis, to laugh 
is not so easy nowadays as we 
thought it would be while the war 
was on. Of course, the plot is quite 
absurd; but, all the same, it is of 
absurdity the most comic. The dia- 
logues are not brilliantly witty, but 
they are humorous because the situa- 
tions to which they apply and the 
characters who speak them are full 
of the drollest kind of fun. And 
because the farce is superlatively 
well acted, nothing is lost, nothing 
is wasted, every point is brought out 
and every ounce of humour is made 
the most of. And this is easy to 
understand, seeing that Mr. Cyril 
Maude plays Lord Richard, and Miss 
Connie Ediss plays the “boss” of 


CONNIE 
E0195 


GEoRGE 


AS 
CARTER, 


SHELTON 


PANTRY,”’ 
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Illustrated by Lewis Baumer 


“* HAMLET,’ 
And Other Passing Shows. 


the pantry, and smaller parts are taken by such experienced 
players as Miss Lydia Bilbrooke, Mr. George Shelton, and Miss 


Maggie Bowman. 


And, not the least debt of gratitude which 


we owe to this most amusing farce is that it brought back to the 
London stage two old favourites whom we have sorely missed and 
whom we grudged America, whither they had flown, more than 
we knew when, some years ago, we bade them “ Au revoir!” 
Miss Connie Ediss belongs to the days of the old Gaiety Theatre, 
“ Gaiety” really meant something—a theatre apart 
And, thank 


when the 


from other theatres, in a genre of its very own. 


Heaven! she 
has returned 
to us the same 
Connie Ediss 
whom we. al- 
ways adored. 
She left us 
rather toomuch 
of a “grand 
lady ” to be her 
own one-time 
comic self, but 
she has _ re- 
turned to us 
the low come- 
dienne whose 
sense of 
humour is al- 
most unique. 
Mr Cynal 
Maude is so 
vastly funny ~ 
n ,farces. of 
this kind that 
we are. the 
more ready to 
forget that he 
is one of the 
most polished 
and most ac- 
complished 
actors in high 
comedy we 
possess, And 
these two de- 
lightful artists 
play magnifi-* 
cently together. 
No wonder, 
then, that peo- 
ple are flocking 
to the Criterion 
in these days. 
They will flock 
anywhere’ to 
be made to 
laugh. And the 
present Crite- 
rion success 


LIZAG ETH 
POLLOCK 


makes them 
roar with 
laughter. 


—ANO IN THE 


a long time past—and the fun is of the cleanest. 


* ® 
The New Theatre, 


BRAWING ROOM, 


It is the jolliest farce we have had: in London for 


It is a great pleasure to chronicle a really big success for 


Mr. Dion Boucicault and Miss Irene Vanbrugh. 


And they 


have one in Mr. A. A. Milne’s new comedy, Mr. Pim Passes By. 
Not only is it a triumph in the art of acting, but it is a very 


witty, amusing little comedy as. well. 


Mr. Pim is a 


“ dear,” 


although his passing-by was a distinct nuisance to Mr. Marden, 
even if Mrs. Marden, had she been a real woman, might have 
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viewed his passage and’ what came of it rather in the light of a “relief.” 
Mr. Marden was a very precise, proper person. When Mr. Pim passed by, 
and. in passing, incidentally let out the information that he had just met 
Mrs. Marden’s first husband, who was known as a criminal and everybody hoped 
and believed was dead, he felt he was a sinner beyond pardon, and that all the 
happy years he had lived with his wife had been happiness to which neither of 
them had had aright. Happily Mr. Pim was one of the dear absent-minded old 
gentlemen who invariably get hold of the wrong end of the story, only half hear 
people’s names, and generally mix faces and dates and incidents into one “ futuris- 
tically” blurred whole. When it was discovered towards the end that the man 
he had believed to be Mrs. Marden’s first husband, and still alive, had not the 
very slightest resemblance to the missing man, presumed dead, either in his name 
or in his history, Mr. Marden almost died from relief. Not so Mrs. Marden. 
Sbe used her newly-found “liberty”? to make her husband woo her all over 
again, and, incidentally, to give his consent to her daughter’s marriage with the 
struggling artist whose livelihood Mr. Marden considered too “ Futurist ’’ to depend 
on as a “present.” It is all light, playful, amusing, and delightful. A trifle 
thin, perhaps, but so brilliantly acted that we never worry about the fact that 
nothing is really happening, since we are so fascinated by Mr. Milne’s charm 
and humour, and in watching the superb naturalness and art of Miss Vanbrugh, 
Mr. Boucicault, and .their clever company. And certainly Mr. Milne owes a 
tremendous debt to Miss Irene Vanbrugh’s Mrs. Marden. Of course, it is a part 
which she plays as easily as you and I can recite the alphabet, but she puts 
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MARTIN 
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AS 


“HAMLET 


into the character a charm, a 
subtlety, and a perfectly fasci- 
nating sense of humour which 
it is a delight to watch. Nor 
has Mr. Boucicault had a part 
for a long time which fitted his 
style in a way nearer akin to 
the proverbial glove. It is a 
delightful character-part, and 
he plays it with that true sense 
of its real character which is 
his very special talent. Mr. 
Ben Webster tried hard to seem 
the very terrestrially-minded 


husband, whose pigs were all MERITAM 

in their proper sties, with his LEWES 
morals also docketed and in as ! 
their proper place, and he really QVEEN OF 
succeeded admirably. As the 3 

two young lovers, Miss Geor- ‘ DENMARK 


gette Cohan and Mr. Leslie 
Howard were delightful—really 
young, and really natural, and 
with none of that “ must-be- 
both”? and missing the secret 
of each which so often hap- 
pens on the stage. And a 
very clever little study of rather 
a fearsome aunt came from Miss Ethel Griffies, who was so good that one wished 
there were more of her—the aunt, I] mean. Indeed, Mr. Pim Passes By is a 
real success—richly deserved by both author and artists. 
s * 


The St, James’s Theatre and Covent Garden, 
"| here is something about a St. James’s “ First Night” which is unique. 
Society, with a big “S,” was not so apparent there the other evening, 
when Mr. Gilbert Miller and Mr. Henry Ainley revived Julius Ce@sar, but 
Art and Letters ard the Stage were. The play itself has rarely been more 
finely put on. The decorations are beautiful, but they never overwhelm the 
actors; and the acting in the present revival is, for the most part, not only 
exceedingly fine but delightfully unstereotyped. Perhaps one may criticise Mr. 
Ainley’s reading of the part of Antony in certain small instances—as, for example, 
when he rushed into the Senate House on the murder of Czsar; there was no 
fear, no trace of that mentally-conceived plot which was to prove the undoing 
of the murderers, but just a healthy man’s grief at the death of his friend. But, 
on the whole, it was-a brilliant performance. His speech to the crowd in the 
Forum was superbly well done—natural, sincere, and with every word, each 
sentence, uttered as if it came into his brain on the spur of the moment. Dignified, 
finely eloquent was the Brutus of Mr. Basil Gill; and Mr. Milton Rosmer, in spite 
of being handicapped with an intonation which often reminded me forcibly of 
Mr. George Graves, made Cassius a real live man, keeping our sympathy even 
while we judged him a neurotic schemer. Another excellent performance was 
the Casca of Mr. Claude Rains; while Miss Esmé Beringer and Miss Lilian 
Braithwaite were altogether admirable as Calpurnia and Portia—making the 
parts, small as they are, stand out vivid and alive. The immense enthusiasm with 
which the revival was received was a fine thing to listen to. It made one realise 
that there is a large and ever-growing public for fine plays, finely acted, and 
that Shakspere, beautifully mounted and beautifully played, spells fortune 
nowadays, and anything except “ruin.’’ Witness, for example, Mr. Martin 
Harvey’s revival of Hamlet at Covent Garden. It is one of the best revivals of 
the play for years, and Mr. Harvey’s Hamlet, especially in the earlier scenes, is a 
really beautiful performance. And Covent Garden is crowded every night. 
Methinks, indeed, that the spirit of Shakspere is coming from East to West, 
and that the “ Old Vic” is educating the “classes” after all. “ ARKAY.” 
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The ‘‘ Glorious Dead,” z 
OR a long time past people have been—and, I suppose, for 

a long time hence people will be—dusting their imagina- 

tions in order to discover the most fitting tribute their 

and other people’s money can erect to the nemory of 

the sailors and soldiers who died so that they and their children 
might live. And yet it seems to me that in most of these 
tributes the wishes of the “Glorious Dead,” or what might 
easily be regarded as their wishes, have rarely been consulted. 
The wishes of the living have prevailed almost every time. 
Thus the “Glorious Dead” have, as it were, paid off church 
debts, erected stained-glass windowsin places of worship which 
are beautified considerably thereby, paid for statues of fallen 
warriors which have been placed in the middle of open market- 
places to attract the passing attention of pedestrians and the 
very active attention of small birds. A thousand awkward 
debts have been wiped out by the money collected for the 
memory of deads which for ever will be glorious; and yet, it 
seems to me, in most of the cases the wishes of the 
wealthy living—and of a very narrow circle of the living—were 
at all times the primary, albeit the un- 
conscious, object which lay behind the 
tribute. And the worst of it is that so 
many of these memorials to “Our Glor- 
ious Dead” are as “ dead” as the heroes 
whom they wish to commemorate. In 
ten years’ time they will, for all practical 
purposes, be ignored. Maybe some little 
corner of the world is more lovely for 
their being, but the world, the new and 
better world, for which the “ Glorious 
Dead”’ died, is just as barren as ever it 
was. Rarely, only rarely, have these me- 
morials been at all worthy of the memory 
which they desire to keep alive. And 
these rare instances have not been pop- 
ular among the wealthy and the Church- 
men, whose one cry was that “ some- 
thing must bedone’’—something beautiful, 
but useless, for preference. Mostly, they 
constitute some wing added to a hospital; 
hostels for disabled soldiers ; alms-houses, 
and other purely practical benefits which 
afford nothing to gape at and not very 
much to talk about. People infinitely 
prefer some huge ungainly statue or 
some indifferently stained-glass window,’ 
any seven-days’ wonder in the way of 
marble, granite, or glass. They would 
like the Cenotaph to fill St. James’s Park, 
and fondly believe that the ‘“ Glorious 
Dead ”’ would find pride and pleasure in 
such a monstrosity. But it seems to me 
that any memorial to the dead heroes 
falls short of its ideal which does not, 
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selves to be helped only that they may help themselves at the 
same time—and to something more than their individual share. 
Humility and tolerance—and tolerance is, after all, but one 
aspect of humility—are the rarest of all the human virtues. 
So much philanthropy merely means the giving of a “bun” on 
the condition that he who takes the bun will also stop to pray, 
to become Conservative, and to give thanks. Good is so often 
done for the sake of doing good, not to right a social wrong— 
which should be the end of all goodness. Even then, so many 
people are content to do good from a distance; or if, perhaps, 
they do come among the objects of their unselfishness, they do 
so with, as it were, the dividing-line well marked—with them, 
but not of them, and with the air of regarding themselves as 
being extremely kind-hearted to be there at all. It is their 
“bit ’—not to help on the peace, of course, but to help them: 
selves into Heaven. The poor are but the means to this end. 
Clergymen. 
I always feel so sorry for clergymen—the clergymen who are 
inspired to their calling, not, of course, the “ professional ”’ 
variety who are clergymen because they 
preferred the Church to the Stock 
Exchange. They carry with them 
wherever they go the mark of the pro- 
fessional servant of God, and it creates 
a prejudice, between them and those who 
really need their succour, which is almost 
unsurmountable. Many clergymen, I 
know, adore the trimmings of their pro- 
fession—the pomps and vestments, the 
admiration of spinster Jadies, and oppor- 
tunity to shake the friendly finger at 
Mrs. Gubbins and regret that she hasn’t 
been seen in church lately—this’ same 
Mrs. Gubbins who works sixteen hours a 
day to bring up a large family in the 
greatest goodness and comfort her 
mother’s heart can supply, and, so it 
seems to me, lives her prayers—which 
is a far finer thing then merely uttering 
them in public and respectability. But 
the clergyman whose heart is in his work, 
who lives for the poor and needy, and 
finds no greater joy than in bringing joy 
into the lives of others, hasto make those 
he wishes to help forget first of all that 
he is a clergyman and not merely a man 
ready, as it were, to barter a bun for an 
attendance at church. Until he does this 
he cannot surmount that ‘prejudice, that 
suspicion, and that atmosphere of un- 
naturalness without which no _ lasting 
comfort and good is ever done. For how 
can he live among the poor as one of the 
poor when at the same time he has to 


Elliott & Fry 


at the same time, help the living in some In the réle of Lady Bagley, which she filled keep in the “good books”’ of the wealthy, 
real practical and unsectarian way. when Miss Mary Moore (Lady Wyn am) who pay the pew rents, and the evil- 
Heroes didn’t die so that the parish ‘etired from the cast of Miss Ungar’s suc- minded ‘“do-nothings,” who are ever 


church should have a new window or the 
market place a pump; they died so that 
the less fortunate of this world should 
have a better chance, should find a greater health, a greater 
happiness, a wider space in the new world which the sacrifice 
of their fathers, brothers, and chums helped to found. 
* * * 

Always the Personal Note, 
“[he longer I live the more clearly I perceive the extreme 

difficulty reformers have to interest people in philanthropic 
schemes which do not place their religion, their brand of 
politics, or they themselves in prominent positions on the 
propaganda. It seems to be very much the fashion among 
those who desire to help others that they do so in the belief 
that they will thereby be themselves saved. So few, so very 
few, help the less fortunate on their way without cramming 
their own religion, or their own politics, or their own munificence 
down their throats at the same time. They cannot be kind for 
the sake of being kind; they cannot help others up without 
seeking to brand them at the same time with their own pet views 
and beliefs. And then they wonder why the poor will not be 
helped; why they are suspicious, or ungrateful, or allow them- 


cessful comedy, ‘‘Our Mr. Hepplewhite,’”’ at 
the Criterion Theatre 
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ready to declare that he is demeaning 
himself and their Church when he breaks 
down the barrier of caste and position in his 
efforts to live and suffer and work as do the men and women he 
wishes to make happier and better? He can do it, if he 
possesses the right personality, but it is a fight which, for the 
most part, seems so hopeless as not to be worth while. You 
have only to watch the restrained jollity of his flock the moment 
a clergyman enters the room to realise the crust which he will 
have to break through in order to bring to light the jewel of 
human nature which really shines so brightly in the hearts of 
the very poor. 
* * % 

Their Failure. 
[t is so difficult for men and women, as it were, to really help 

the East-end while living in West-end comfort. It is so 
difficult for religious people to realise that the finest prayer of all 
is to ‘‘ play the game.” But the poor understand the wonder of 
that prayer full well; it is, indeed, I rather fancy, the only prayer 
that they really do understand, the only one which really and 
truly touches them and helps them on their way. And, when I 
see among the very poor the simply magnificent human material 
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She: I didn’t see ’im meself, Bert, but ’e must ’ave bin a perfect gent. 
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which is allowed to run to waste, misunderstood, unheeded, I 
sometimes feel that the only hope of real lasting good will be 
found by those who work outside the Church, not among those 
who work within it. For those who have worked within it have 
let so many generations of fine youth run to seed, that the time 
lias come for practical lay-workers to take on the job. The poor 
need more practical schemes for their guidance and their good, 
and fewer prayer-meetings and sing-songs from the hymnals. 
For, to my mind, the very basis of all real religion is a practical 
hasis. It is useless to live with, as it were, your head in Heaven 
ii you stand knee-deep in filth. Of what good is your own 
personal salvation if you have not done your best to make the 
world better and happier for others? To worry about their 
salvation is less than useless—if that be possible. Providing 
they have something to live for, something to make life worth 
living, surroundings which bring out all that is best and bravest 
and finest in their natures, their heavenly salvation will take care 
of itself. The pity is that there is somuch magnificent youthful 
promise which prejudice and tradition and social wrongs never 
allow to be fulfilled. There is only one real religion, and that is 
the religion of making life happier and more profitable to others. 
You may not make them pray in the process, you may not make 
them sing hymns—prayers and hymn-singing are merely beauti- 
ful accompaniments—in a practical uplifting of the human state, 
the human“ soul.” “ Love ’—that is the only thing which really 
inatters, Love—with Charity, and Self-sacrifice, and Unselfish- 
ness, and Justice— 
which are, after all, the 
attributes of this Love. 


* * 

Work in the East-end. 
t seems to me that 
the poor need a 
friend more urgently 
than they need a pas- 
tor; or, if they must 
have a pastor—then 
the pastor must be 
completely disguised 
as a friend. I always 
wonder why it is the 
popular fallacy that the 
poor need religion 
more than the wealthy. 
My own experience is 
that you will find more 
real Christianity ‘in 
Shoreditch than you 
will ever find in May- 
fair—even though the 
“revealers ” of it may 
drink and swear and 
otherwise lead  out- 
wardly debased lives. 
Well, the  surround- 
ings, the “ atmosphere ” in which they have been forced to live, 
encourage them in their blasphemy. I never marvel that they 
are, often profane; I wonder more greatly that they are not in- 
finitely more so. But it seems to me that you will “ uplift” them 
far more by pulling down their filthy habitations than by preach- 
ing the “Word of God” at them at every available opportunity. 
They are the landlords, the profiteers, the members of society 
who do so little to cleanse and purify the human life among the 
tenements, who require the “ Word” more urgently than the 
enforced dwellers therein. Only the other evening I paid a visit 
to one of the general committee of the Oxford and Bermondsey 
Mission in the little flat which he occupies at the top of a huge 
building called “ flats.” These flats consist of only two rooms, 
a bedroom and a kitchen. There are no “conveniences ’— 
except some of an indescribably filthy nature which are mutually 
shared by the inhabitants of several flats, to their own necessary 
loss of self-respect and decency. And in these two-roomed flats 
families ranging from three to twelve members are forced to live, 
and for this “ benefit” they must pay six shillings a week. How 
can youth reach its full perfection amid such surroundings— 
surroundings which can be multiplied hundreds of times in 
every part of London and our big cities? And when I know 
the magnificent “ promise” of which this same youth is capable 
—the war showed it in one side of its greatness—and see 
the surroundings in which it must grow and expand, physically 
as well as spiritually, I marvel at its moral achievements 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


and I hate the society which permits this splendid human 
material only by a stroke of luck ever to have its chance. 
For what has this youth of the slums grt to live for? He can 
have no home-life amid the pigsties which are called his ‘“‘ home”’; 
his strength is mostly thrust into blind-alley occupations which he 
is forced to take, since his education has fitted him for nothing 
better, and he must accept them in order to live at all; and, for 
his recreation, he is given the life of the streets and the public- 
house—nothing else. It is only such groups of unselfish men as 
are represented by the Oxford and Bermondsey Mission and by 
the men who run the London Working Boys’ Clubs in the poorest 
parts of London, together with those other men and women, 
clergymen and laymen, who are struggling to bring a little happi- 
ness and light into the lives of the men and boys of the East- 
end by providing them with comfort and warmth in the club 
houses and with healthy recreation for their hours of freedom, 
who are helping to kill Bolshevism at its roots. For it seems 
to me that youth is the supreme charge of those who have grown 
old. The salvation of the world will come through the young; 
the glory of the old is that age and experience have taught them 
to perceive this fact. Give the majority.of men something noble 


to live for, and the vast majority will live up to their “star.” 
* 


* 
The Letters of Donald Hankey. 


Jn 


* 


an introduction to that beautiful book, “ The Letters of 
Donald Hankey” (Melrose), edited by Mr. Edward Miller, 
M.A., there is a moving 
appeal by Mr. Alex- 
ander Paterson, 
author of “ Across the 
Bridges,” and one of 
the chief members of 
the Oxford and Ber- 
mondsey Mission, for 
the thousands of 
readers who have read 
and been inspired by 
“A Student in Arms ” 
to contribute towards 
the purchase of larger 
buildings to house the 
adult club of the 
Oxford Mission—con- 
sisting for the most 
part of ex-service men 
—as a memorial to 
the dead author and 
as a small appreciation 
of his books. It is to 
be hoped that such an 
appeal will not be 
allowed to pass un- 
heeded. As for these 
Letters, they have a 
charm which belongs 
to everything written by the author of “A Student in Arms.” 
Moreover, their interest is psychological also—revealing as they 
do the growth and maturing of a mind singularly pure, singularly 
unselfish, singularly “ religious ” in the very best meaning of that 
term. And his religion was always the religion of humanity.. 
“Tf only we could drop this class prejudice,” he writes in one 
of his letters, ‘and realise our oneness with our fellow men, we 
should begin to understand the universal brotherhood of 
Christ, and find a true principle of goodness identifying 
ourselves with the common burden of our shame, as God 
showed us how to do in the person of Jesus Christ. This 
is the highest good.” 


Drawn by L. R. Brightwell 


A BOOK FOR THE NEW YEAR 


The Second Book of “SILENT FRIENDS’ 
BY RICHARD KING, 


“This is a delightful book, companionable, persuasive, helpful—the very book 
to take upon a holiday, as a fresh inspiration for another year's hard struggle with ‘ 
work, taxes, and the confusion of universal ‘unrest’ at home and abroad.”—"“ The 
Daily Telegraph.” 
Price 6s, net of all booksellers, or from Messrs. Jordan-Gaskell, Ltd... 
.C, 
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Matcolm Arbuthnot, New Bond Street 


THE COUNTESS OF ROCKSAVAGE 


Lady Rocksavage is the daughter of the late Sir Edward Albert Sassoon and sister of the present baronet, Sir Philip Sassoon. 

Her husband, who is the eldest son of Lord Cholmondeley, served during the war with the 9th Lancers, which he rejoined from 

the Special Reserve. Lady Rocksavage worked in the W.R.N.S. There are two children, the elder, Aline, being three years old, 

and the son and heir, Lord Malpas, not quite one year. Last month Lady Rocksavage laid the foundation at Folkestone of a 
housing scheme which has been undertaken by her brother, Sir Philip Sassoon, who ie member for the borough 
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A WONDERFUL FILM VERSION 


MISS PHYLLIS NEILSON-TERRY, M. LE BARGY, AND IVOR NOVELLO 


MISS PHYLLIS NEBILSON-TERRY AND IVOR NOVELLO 


The above beautiful pictures are taken from the film version of Robert Hichens’ famous novel, ‘‘ The Call of the Blood,’’ 
screened under the direction of Louis Mercanton, the producer of the first film featuring Mlle. Gaby Deslys. All the parts in the 
picture were played by actors of the nationalities referred to in the novel, including French, Italian, Sicilian, and English, and 
every scene was taken in its correct locale in Sicily, many of them in Taormina, where an elaborate Festa, essential to the film, 
was organised among the townfolk. This represents Miss Phyllis Neilson-Terry’s first screen appearance, in which she plays the 
part of Hermione. Ivor Novello, the handsome young composer, appears as Maurice Delarey, her husband, and M. le Bargy, the 
famous French actor of the Comédie Francaise, as Emile Artois, her literary lover. They are seen in our top picture at the 
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OF “THE CALL OF THE BLOOD.” 


MR. IVOR NOVELLO—THE FAMOUS COMPOSER 


graveside of Maddelena, and in the lower one, Hermione is depicted at the death-bed of Maurice. The film, which !cost £15,000 
to make, will be shortly showing in this country; it has many distinctive features, and reflects the greatest possible credit on the 
artistic ingenuity of Mr. Mercanton. Madame Sarah Bernhardt, who was present at the private view in Paris, was enraptured 
with the classic acting, the superb scenery, and the vitality of the situations. She found the emotional scenes deeply effecting, and 
said it was the finest screen romance she had ever seen, Phyllis Neilson-Terry and Ivor Novello coming in for a generous 
measure of her appreciation. Ivor Novello’s first screen appearance is a signal success, and will cause quite a flutter among fair 
film-goers when they see him. He composed that very popular song, ‘‘ Keep the Home Fires Burning ”’ 
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AT HINCHINGBROOKE. | 


LADY SANDWICH AND A FAMILY PARTY 


Lady Sandwich was, before her marriage in 1905, Miss Alberta Sturges of New York, and in the above photograph is seen with 

her baby daughter, Betty. On the left is the younger son, Drogo, with the heir, Lord Hinchingbrooke, and their sister, Faith, 

quite at home in the saddle, and their friends, Misses Anne and Betty Arkwright and Miss Hazel Barclay, who also appear in 
the lower picture 


A CHILDREN’S PARTY AT HINCHINGBROOKE 


Hinchingbrooke, Lord Sandwich’s famous seat, is near Huntingdon, and is one of the oldest and most picturesque ccuntry houses 
in England. It was for a time the home cf Oliver Cromwell 
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‘THE PIRATES OF PENZANCE” AT PRINCES. 


MAJOR- * “4c MTN GENERAL STANLEY: (MR. HENRY LYTTON) AND HIS DAUGHTERS 


The presentation of “The Pirates of Penzance’’ at Princes Theatre gave the splendid cast opportunities, of which they fully 

availed themselves, to again prove ideal exponents of the Gilbert and Sullivan operas, and Mr. Henry Lytton, seen above, extracted 

every possible ounce of fun from his part of the major-general. With him are, standing on the left, Miss Ella Milne as Isabel, 

kneeling-in front of whom is Miss Catherine Ferguson as Kate. Next to her is Miss Nellie Briercliffz, who filled the réle of 
Edith, and on the right, Miss Elsie Griffin, who scored a splendid success as Mabel 


MISS ELSIE GRIFFIN AND MR. JAMES HAY MISS BERTHA LEWIS AND MR. LEO SHEFFIELD 
In their respective characters as Mabel and Frederick, the As Ruth, the pirate maid-of-all-work, and the sergeant of 
conscientious pirate apprentice. Miss Griffin came as a revela- police. Miss Lewis showed excellent conception in rendering 
tion, and her brilliant singing of the dainty waltz song, “* Poor her parody melodramatic part, and no better sergeant has been 

Wandering One,” roused great enthusiasm seen than Mr. Leo Sheffield 
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Dorothy Wilding 
MRS. WALTER GIBBONS 


Who has just had a little daughter, is 

the wife of Lieut.-Colonel Walter Gibbons, 

who has been appointed adviser on trans- 

port to the Ministry of Food, and was 

the organiser of road transport of food 
during the railway strike 


IN TOWN @® OUT 


By Christopher. 


LOT of well-known 
people are -winter- 
ingat Algiers, which 


threatens to be a 
serious rival to the Riviera 
as a fashionable. resort. 
Lady Dorothy Mills. arrived 
there the other day—the 
Earl of Orford’s daughter, 
who married Captain Arthur 
Hobart’ Mills, the Earl ‘of 
Buckinghamshire’s nephew, 
in 1916, shortly before her 
father married again. 
Baroness d’Erlanger has a 
house there; General Lord 
Edward Gleichen. and Lady 
Edward will *be “there till 
the end of*March; art is 
well represented by Sir 
John and Lady,Lavery, and 


The building origin of Cubitt 
prosperity is indicated by 
their crest, a Doric column 
supported by a\mason and a 
carpenter. 


* * * 
he chief Cubitt seat is 
Denbies, facing Box 
Hill, «which used to be a 
farmhouse but was made 
into a-magnificent mansion 
at enormous expense by 
Lord. Ashcombe’s’ father— 
‘Old George,’ as he used 

to pe affectionately sown. 

*e 

Fie: = farshal | Ford 
Plumer’s youngest 
daughter, Marjorie, isamong 
next week's brides. At 
Maite where her father is 


Governor and Commander- in - Chief, 
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Yevonde 


MLLE. MARCELLE: PADBERSE ST. 
“MARTIN 


Is a young descendant of an old French 
family, of which the Duc d’Abrantes, one 
of Napoleon’s famous marshals, was a 
prominent member. She is making her 
name in London as a theatrical designer 


she 


poetry by Miss Rose Fyleman, who wrote that 
charming book of pixie verses, ‘‘ The Fairy 
Green.”’ 

* * * 


Ms Olive Sibella Bonham-Carter, who 

to-day marries Captain L. R. V. Pren- 
tice, an Australian officer, is a relative of 
Mr. Asquith’s son-in-law, Sir Maurice Bon- 
ham-Carter. Her father was the late Mr. 
Alfred Bonham-Carter, Referee of Private 
Bills in the Houseof Commons. The wedding 
will attract many people highly placed in 
politics and diplomacy to St. James’s, Picca- 
dilly. Political circles are also interested in 
an engagement just announced—that of Mrs. 
Richard Lloyd George's sister, Miss: Margaret 
Florence McAlpine, to Mr. Hugo Cheneyvix- 
Trench. 


* * * 


Vis McAlpine’s father, Sir Robert, the 
contractor baronet, who has left Tot- 
teridge and now lives at Knott Park, Oxshott, 
has been fortunate in his sons-in-law. He 
was naturally gratified by the alliance with the 
Prime Minister’s family ; another daughter is 
Baroness de Belabre, wife of the French 
Consul at Dover; and the future Mrs. 
Chenevix-Trench will have for husband a 
member of one of our most distinguished 


military families. The bridegroom-to-be is 
eldest son of Mr. Richard Chenevix-Trench, 
of Bangor. ‘ 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS JOAN ANSTRUTHER 


marries on Tuesday Major W. H. Brooke, 
M.C:, only son of Mr.“and Mrs. William 
Brooke of Leafield Moor, near Leeds. Major 
Brooke is related to Sir Basil Brooke, the Irish 
baronet, one of whose two sisters’is just 
engaged to Lord Dunleath’s eldest surviving 
son and heir, while the other is married to the 
same peer’s second son. 


* * * 


M i= Marjorie Plumer'’s eldest sister, the 

Hon. Eleanor (born, by the way, on the 
first anniversary of her parents’ wedding day), 
recently received an appointment in the Uni- 
versity of London as Tutor to Women Students 
at King’s College. . The other sister, Sybil, 
is the wife of Major Anthony Orpen, East 
Lancashire Regiment. 


* * * 


[igor Plumer’s only son was married last 
July to General and Mrs. Tempest - 
Hicks’s daughter. 

* * & 


thel Lady Beaumont has lent Carlton 
Towers! for the Badsworth Hunt Ball 
to-night. Carlton Towers was bequeathed to 
her for her life by her late husband, the tenth 
Baron Beaumont, for whose infant daughter, 
the present baroness, the barony was specially 
revived. This child has now grown up to be 


Bertram Park 
HON. MRS. GEORGE ST, JOHN 
BRODRICK 


Is the wife of Captain the Hon. George 
St. John Brodrick, the elder son of Lord 
Midleton, who recently figured in the 
Honours List. Captain Brodrick, who was 
married during the war, is in the Surrey 
Yeomanry, and served at the Dardanelles 


Has just come to town with her mother, the 
Hon. Dame Eva Anstruther, and is one of the 
She is a grand-daughter 
of Lord Sudeley 


season's débutantes. 


ieee Ashcombe’s_ eldest 
surviving son, the 
Hon. Roland Calvert Cubitt, 
comes of age on Monday. 
His father has been very 
heavily hit by the war. In 
order of age, his first three 
sons fell—the eldest in 1916, 
the second in 1917, and the 
third in 1918. The heritage 
into ‘which -Mr. Roland 
Cubitt will come in due 
course is one of the richest 
in the peerage. The family 
fortunes were founded by 
Jonathan Cubitt, the great 
builder, who created ‘‘ South 
Belgravia’’ on the Pimlico 
marshes (thereby largely 
increasing the wealth of the 
Duke of Westminster’s pro- 
perty), built the eastern front 
of Buckingham Palace, re- 
constructed Osborne House, 
and left the longest will ever 
recorded at Somerset House. 
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the wife of the’ Hon. B. 
Fitzalan - Howard, Lord 
Howard of Glossop’s heir, 
but she continues to live 
at Carlton Towers with her 
husband and mother. 


* * * 


Te is a very hospitable 
place, seldom without 
a large house party,’-and 
frequently the scene of 
theatricals and balls. The 
baroness is a_ clever 
amateur actress and an ex- 
cellent horsewoman, well 
known over the Badsworth 
country. To-night’s ball 
will take place in the fine 
ball-room opening into the 
picture gallery, which con- 
tains, among other treasures, 
the seals and signatures of 
William the Conqueror and 
Henry I. 


LADY DOROTHY CAVENDISH 


Who is the third daughter of the Duke 
of Devonshire, has announced her en- 
gagement to Captain Harold Macmillan 
of the Grenadier Guards. Her fiancé is 
the younger son of Mr. Maurice Mac- 
millan, a member of the famous pub- 
lishing house, and A.D.C. to her father 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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GENTLEMEN’S 
SOLID LEATHER SUIT CASE 
& 


Gentlemen's 24-in. solid Leather Suit Case 
fitted with plain sterling silver-mounted 
- Toilet Bottles, finest African ivory hair 
brushes and Auto-strop Safety Razor, £37 


A fully iliustrated Catalogue of Ladies’ and 
Gents’ jitted Cases will be sent post free. 


158-162 OXFORD S} W1. 172.REGENT SéW.] 
2.QUEEN VICTORIA S? E.C4. 
LONDON. 


Manufactory : 
Ramillies Street, London, W. 1. 
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Lost in Essex. 
OME- 
WHERE 
or other, 
in, I be- 

lieve, the para- 

doxical parox- 
ysms of Mr. 

Gilbert Chester- 

ton, is contained 

the rollicking 
sentiment that 

“the rolling 

English drunk- 

ard made the 

rolling English 

Road.’’ If that 

is so, and there 

appears to be 
no lack of evi- 
dence in support 
of the truth of 


SIR LAMING AND LADY WOR- then my conciat 
THINGTON EVANS Hea caer 


Essex, in its 
day, must have 
boasted several 
dipsomaniacs of 
more than local 
reputation. To 
my knowledge, no Essex road, save that which starts at Mile End 
and carries you through to Chelmsford, ever starts off in the way 
which it intends to follow. Do you wish to travel eastwards, 
then it is even money that during twenty per cent. of your journey 
you will have the setting sun in your eyes—and, of course, viva 
voce, or vice versa, or ne plus ultra, or whatever it is you say 
when you want to imply that you wish to reverse. After two 
long days’ shooting, the last partridge drives, and the last duck 
flighting of the season, I set.out, in the darkness of the pit, to follow 
a new route, recommended by a friend (God bless him !), from Roch- 
ford to London. Of course, any fool could find his way, even if the 
sign-posts are illegible and only direct one to local hamlets (sign-posts 
in Essex are no use to anyone who is not intimately acquainted with 
the neighbourhood, and therefore never requires to consult them!), 
and even if it’s pouring cats and dogs and there is no one about to 
ask. Unfortunately, not having any fool in my car, I continued to go 
wrong. Having been given half-a-dozen different instructions as to 
how I might get right, I felt that more responsible information might 
be obtained from a cottage whose cheerfully illuminated window had 
caught my envious eye. I was told I must turn round. Also, the 
road being extremely narrow, I was told that the grass at the side was 
firm and hard. I adventured my back wheels upon it—there was a 
slithering, succulent slide, and lo and behold (when a lantern was 
brought) I was well bogged in a morass. The engine roared, the 
bottom gear howled, rugs were hurled under the wheels and duly 


With their son, Shirley, were victims of the 

ubiquitous camera at Monte Carlo, where the 

Minister of Pensions has been spending 
the vacation 


THE MISSES LUBBOCK 


Are the elder daughters of Lady Kesteven and the late 

Mr. Edgar Lubbock. Their mother’s second husband, Lord 

Kesteven, died in 1915, when the barony became extinct. They 
were snapped on the way to a meet of the Blankney 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


flipped contemptuously away, billets of wood likewise, and an extra 
slant of rain came on to make things pleasanter. Fortunately help 
was forthcoming within half an hour, and several lusty shoulders 
helped us on to the road again. Whereupon we were authoritatively 
informed that we ought not to have turned round at all. It always 
happens like that. Henceforth I pushed on in the best of spirits, but 
these were rather dashed when I found, after having been an hour 
anda half on my journey, a sign-post which indicated that I was not 
more than 10 miles from my starting point. I believe the thing to 
have lied abominably, but it did say ‘‘ London,’’ and I easily forgave 
it. The next thing was a patch of water in the road at least fifty 
yards broad. I did not like the look of it at all. It had that horrid 
“still waters'’ look about it. Wise for once, I called up a local 
cottar and fotnd that it was impassable. Two cars had already been 
stuck in it that night, and it was at least three feet deep. Hospitable 
cottar showed us a way round over a bridge, and all began to go 
better, except that it was blowing a gale and the rain was coming 
down solid. The county of Essex looks at its best at night—it is 
so rural. ; 
* * * 

Great Amphibian Act. 2 
ell, time was getting on, tummies were feeling empty, and more 
or less assured of the accuracy of the direction, I was hogging 
along in good style, when I descried what I took to be a stretch of new 
road metal in front of me (why they call it ‘‘ metal’’ I really don't 


MRS. PEASE 


Who hunts from Brant Broughton, is a well-known follower 
of the Belvoir and Blankney Hunts 


pretend to know). I had passed several other such patches which 
looked exactly like it only a mile or two back, so I held on at a com- 
fortable thirty-five or so. Suddenly the bonnet of the car tilted 
sharply down, there was a loud splash, an equally loud swish, and a 
most deplorable swoosh, and we were into a perfectly oceanic water- 
splash (not on the map!). I estimate that fully forty per cent. of the 
several million gallons of water it contained were immediately pro- 
jected up into the air, whence they heavily descended upon Mrs. Petrol 
Vapour and self. The faculty of sight was taken from us, and the 
Lord only knows how the car kept on the ‘‘road,’’ for the water was 
about level with the floorboards, and the head-lamps merely dissipated 
their glow into a dirty green wall of it. By some miracle the engine 
held to its work—at any rate, a cylinder or two kept going—and we 
shuddered through to the far side, having given the car a cheap wash 
at no more expense than getting ourselves soaked to the skin. It was 
the worst thing of its kind I have ever struck, and a dose that Iam far 
from anxious to repeat. I remember sitting in a!pre-war Colonial 
Napier that did a stunt through the River Wey, near Byfleet, but that 
was a mere paddle compared to my aquatic carnival in Essex. If that 
is the way that {the roaring American Pussyfoot is going to try and 
neutralise the handiwork of the rolling Essex drunkard, all I can say is 
that it is a dirty trick. I, for one, will never go into that county, in 
winter weather, without a periscope; so there. 
a * * 
Strenuous Times. 
peat was the Saturday night. Sunday I went out into the Chilterns 
by way of a contrast—there are very few water splashes in those 
parts—and‘bless me if I didn't run into trouble again. This time it 
was a” thunderstorm, not at all the sort of thing one expects to meet 
in January, but evidently one that Professor Porta had had specially 
arranged to show that he was not quite the four-flusher he’d been made 
out to be. I never quite made out whether you are safer in a car 
during a thunderstorm than out of it, but the donner und blitzen, 
though highly spectacular, did not worry me very much. What I 
did object to was the hurricane of wind which nipped enormous 
branches off the trees and dropped them neatly on the road. The 
A (Continued on p. x) 
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Be Zip, Zip, zip of the 

flying skates, the laughter 
and the glow of healthy 
exercise. 


When it is time to go home, 
the cars are turned round, 
and the five miles, the ten 
miles, slip by to the thrum of 
the firm gripping Dunlop 
tyres on the frost hardened 


road. | | D y L 


DUNLOP RUBBER CO., LTD., 


Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, 
Para Mills, Aston Cross, BIRMINGHAM, 


London: 14, Regent Street, S.W.1, 
Paris: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 
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Fashion in an Amusing Mood, 

O one ever takes fashion seriously 
during the early weeks of the 
year; frankly she is in an 
exceedingly amusing mood at the 

moment. The sales are over, and one and 
all are endeavouring to look their best in 
their newly-acquired possessions. Some of 
the smartest women have cast economy to 
the winds and are appearing in what may 
be described as “ not-quite-sure-of gowns ”’ 
—that is to say, outré affairs that are 
sponsored by notable dressmakers, who at 
this early date are giving their chefs 
d’ceuvre trial trips. 
* * & 


The Black Velvet Bodice. 

“T°he wearer of an extreme model was 
the cynosure of all eyes at a private 

dance recently. The bodice was carried 

out in black velvet, and was short and tight 

fitting ; the décolletage was cut square, and 

there was a line of white pearl buttons 


Williamson and Cole had furnished her 

bedroom, and here she is seen contem- 

plating their spring materials. with which 

she intends to enhance the charm of her 
houdoir 


ohAe Inlig In 9) 
: of fashion 


By M. E. Brooke. 


** Accessories that count in the home.” 
Sketched at Williamson and Cole’s 


down the front, otherwise it was innocent 
of all decoration. The sleeves were plain, 
and just turned the shoulders, In striking 
contrast to this plain bodice was the skirt 
worn in conjunction with it. It was of 
silver tissue veiled with silver lace, while 
at the sides were panels of wide organ 
pleats which supported the basque of the 
quaint bodice. 
* * * 
The Plain Corsage. 
UU ndoubtedly many attempts will be 
made to revive the tight and semi- 

tight fitting plain corsages both for day 
and evening wear. It is decidedly trying 
to the majority, as it is impossible to 
introduce aids to improve the contour 
of the figure. A blue gabardine model 
still in the ateliers of a French dress- 
maker has a kilted skirt accompanied /| 
by’a plain bodice, with brandenburgs of 
braid down the centre. This is a 
decided improvement, as it breaks. the 
monotony of the ensemble. There are 

certain couturiéres who have faith 


Passes’ By, at the New Theatre. The 
fabricating medium is tambour lace of an 
elusive vellum nuance ; the skirt is arranged 
with two tiers, the upper forming the new 
straight panniers at the sides. The plain 
corsage is rounded at the throat, and is 
provided with elbow sleeves. A _ clever 
touch of colour is introduced by a rope of 
coral beads, which fall from the waistband 
at the left side. In the first scene she 
adds an old-gold coatee with shantung in 
Futurist shades; the colours match the 
curtains she is so busily making. 
* * * 

The Princess Silhouette. 

xtremely interesting are the trio of 

dresses en évidence in The Happy 

Home. Miss Helen Haye assumes a dress 
the characteristic feature of which is the 
princess silhouette. It is entirely covered 
with opalescent sequins, and with artistic 
negligence are introduced trails of foliage 
composed of jet beads. 


wradantnen 
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»in the medieval influence and the 
long-waisted corsage. 
* * * 
The Little Coatee. 
F,veryone must regret that Miss Irene 
Vanbrugh wears the same dress 
throughout the three acts of Mr. Pim 


96 


Every woman will desire to become the 

possessor of this white wooden bed with 

its artistic draperies, The colour scheme 

is pink and white. Sketched at William- 
son and Cole’s 
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Dri-ped, The Super Leather for Soles, is double- 
wearing, waterproof, light and flexible. 

The continued high price of leather emphasises its 
economy. Its saving, both of uppers and of soles, 
greatly outweighs its slight extra cost. Insist on 
your New Footwear being Dri-ped Soled, for 
Ladies, Children, and Men. 

In every case, see the Purple Diamond Trade 
Mark every few inches on each sole. Without it 
the leather is a substitute. 


Sole Proprietors : 
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Drawing by Fred Pegram 


Dri-ped Leather’s Services 


No. 16.—'' What every Dri-bed wearer says."’ 


‘‘That’s fine! A full day on the wet grass, but feet still bone dry. Are your shoes 
Dri-ped soled too?’’ That, in effect, is what every Dri-ped wearer says; for 
Dri-ped Leather never, under any circumstances, lets a single drop of water through. 
And more, it makes 12/- go as far as 20/- did before you wore Dri-ped ; it costs a little 
more, but lasts at least twice as long as the best ordinary leather. 


That is why six million people wear Dri-ped on repaired OR NEW Footwear 
of all kinds. 


In case of difficulty write to: 


DRI-PED~ LYTD., 


Bolton, Lancashire. 


(Late Proprietors, Wm. Walker & Sons, Ltd.) 
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FASHION—continued. 


OF THE TROPICAL HELMET 


Reading from left to right—the “ Beatrice,’”’ the ‘“‘ Page,” and the “‘ Alexandra.” At Robert Heath’s 


The Home Beautiful. 

here is ever an immense satisfaction in 

shopping at Williamson and Cole’s, 
High Street, Clapham, S.W. In the first 
instance the prices which prevail are 
pleasantly moderate, and then one comes 
across those things that one has sought 
for in vain elsewhere. Should distance or 
other circumstances make a visit to these 
artistic salons impossible, well, then the 
catalogue must be acquired and carefully 
studied; it is indeed an excellent book of 
reference. Patterns of materials are given, 
which, as everyone knows, is an immense 
advantage. Illustrated on p. 96 are a 
few things which particularly appealed to 
“Pen.” Not only are single objets d’art 
obtainable that will fill some vacant niche, 
but there is everything that can possibly 
be needed for furnishing a house. There 
is a decided allure about their window 
treatments, both for country and town 
houses. 
* * 

Decorative Fabrics. 
lt does not need me to remind the prac- 

tical housekeeper that the early spring 
sunshine has an unkind knack of drawing 
attention to the blemishes on our draperies 
and the materials with which our cosy 
chairs are upholstered. Williamson and 
Cole make a feature of these decorative 
fabrics. Perfectly delightful are the 
shadow tissues, which range in price from 
1s. 44d. to 17s. 6d. a yard. Again, there 
are tapestries, brocades, and damasks 
from 4s. 6d. to 45s. a yard, while satin 
cloths in unique colours are from 6s. 11d. 
a yard, and there are casement cloths 
from 1s. 0fd. to 10s. 6d. a yard. 

* * * 
Helmets for the Tropics, 
“Lhe helmet, far from descending from its 
proud position in outfits for the 

tropics, finds even new openings. Robert 
Heath, 37, Knightsbridge, S.W., has long 
made it a study, and it has long been 
an accepted fact that what he does not 


know about it is of no importance. A 
trio of helmets find pictorial expression 
on this page. Specially designed for riding 


is the “ Beatrice’? model, which can be 


covered with white or khaki drill, the price 
in both instances being 48s. 6d., with 
underlining of green. The “ Page’ model, 
when covered with white drill lined with 
green or blue, is 48s. 6d., but when it is 
covered with tussore the price is 58s. 6d. 
The last but byno means the least attractive 
helmet is the ‘‘ Alexandra,” and is the same 
price as the “ Page.” The last-mentioned 
hats can, if desired, be covered with straw. 
Sojourners in India and other tropical 
countries will be glad to learn that this 
firm possesses facilities for sending helmets 
abroad. 
* * 

The Supreme Importance of the Corset. 
“The supreme importance of good cor- 

seting has been reiterated so often 
that it has hovered near the border 
line of monotony. It is now universally 
acknowledged that the corset is the founda- 
tion of all good dressing. Fashion has 
commanded that the figure shall present 
an uncorseted appearance, but that does 
not mean that it should be unsupported. 
Art must step in and simulate Nature in its 
most perfect form. It is just this that the 
Corset Georges accomplishes. It is the 
corset par excellence for women with 
graceful figures, as well as those with a 
tendency to embonpoint. It ranges in 
price from 25s. to £3 3s., and may be 
obtained from Le Corset Georges, 93, 
Regent Street, W. 


* * * 
The Busk Eliminated. 
he busk is entirely eliminated, and 


replaced by a row of buttons on 
either side. Thus, while giving all the 
support that is necessary, it allows absolute 
freedom of movement and is the perfection 
of ease and comfort. It is made of the 
finest materials. The sports model is cut 
particularly low in the waist. 


ii 


The Influence of Perfume. 
oolish indeed is the woman who 
imagines in these strenuous days that 
she is able to do without perfume. It is 
a deodorant as well as a pick-me-up— 
that is to say, when the right kind is 
selected. Of course, it must in a subtle 
manner express the individuality of those 
who select it for their atmosphere. Les 
Parfums de Nicolai are of an exalted order 
of merit, and so varied are they that one 
and all may be sure to find something that 
will aid their mentality. There is the 
Jazz Perfume, which is reminiscent of the 
Orient and directly appeals to those who 
love luxury. The Brise d’Amerique has 
only recently made its début; it is endowed 
with the elusive fragrance that appeals to 
the spirituelle and demure. For further 
particulars of these attractive perfumes 
application must be made to Les Parfums 
de Nicolai, Piccadilly Circus, W. 


* * * 


‘*Plus que Belle.” 
ach woman must study her com- 
plexion, what is good for one skin 
is not always appropriate for another, 
hence a debt of gratitude is due to Dr. 
Dys, who has studied all complexions and 


-sought special individual treatment. During 


the strenuous time that is before us all it 
is a consolation to realise that, provided 
we have recourse to this clever specialist’s 
specific, it need not be reflected on our 
faces. Every trace of fatigue that accen- 
tuates itself during sleep is now quite 
obliterated by the use of Dr. Dys’s famous 
““Créme de Nuit.” Just a little of the 
night cream is rubbed into the face after 
washing in tepid water with the ‘‘ Sachet 
de Toilette’ most suitable to the nature 
of the skin. The face must be dry before 
the cream is applied. Darsy, 54, Faub. 
St. Honoré, Paris, gives full information 
on the subject in Dr. Dys’s book on beauty, 
entitled “ Plus que belle,” which M. Darsy 
sends gratis on application. 
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You forget the shortage of sugar, butter 
and jam when you have KARO———_— 
the MORE delicious syrup with 100 uses. 


KARO supplies the nourishment of sugar in more digestible 
form. It is pure, wholesome, energising, and so delicately 
delicious that it does not cloy the palate. 


Youngsters love KARO on bread—a little covers a lot of bread, too, and 
saves the butter and jam! Everyone enjoys KARO on porridge, puddings, 
and tarts—and again what a saving of sugar, milk, butter and jam! 
Use KARO in all your cooking, and for irresistible home-made sweets. 


Syrup 


The spread ,o, bread 
THE MORE DELICIOUS SYRUP WITH 100 USES. 
Ask your grocer for Karo Syrup. 
Price 1/6 per 2-lb. nett air-tight tin. | 6 
Can also be supplied in 5-lb. nett 
and 10-lb. nett air-tight tins. 2-lb, nett tin 


If any difficulty, send us your grocer’s name and address and we will 
see that you are promptly supplied. 


7 CORN PRODUCTS COMPANY, LITD., 
40, Trinity Square, London, E.C.3. 


GLascow: MANCHESTER : fa 
Gordon Chambers. Produce Exchange. 

Also at Hutt, NotTinGHAM, BIRMINGHAM, 
AND BRISTOL, 
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PICTURES IN THE 


pigsticker, and managed to get quite a decent number of pig round Crécy with 
He told me that the French pig are very much larger than our 


a hog spear. 


Indian pig, and very hairy, and they won’t fight a damn. 
Malcolm Crawford's record meet at Shikarpore, when we got 149 pig in three 
{ was comparing notes with a man a couple of 
Out of the sixteen spears, John Norwood, V.C., 
5th Dragoon Guards, was killed in the Mons show, winning a V.C. for the 
Holden of the Bodyguard was killed with the Jodhpore Lancers 
in Palestine. Bulkeley was killed with the Guards in France, 
Billy Taylor, who got top scoré with twenty-two first spears, has 
I had my hand smashed by H.E. when the 
Rather a sad record, isn’t it ?”’ 


days with sixteen spears ? 
days ago about the meet. 


second time. 


shot himself. 
got a bit of shrapnel in his spine. 
Bosche broke through in Macch, 1918. 
* * * 

I wonder if this fellow remembers a rather 

ghastly incident which happened at a pig- 
stick in the north of Behar, at which I think he 
was. As we all know, elephants have very long 
memories, and this story is about that. This 
particular ‘‘stick’’ was an annual fixture, and 
our host laid himself out to make it a very big 
success, which it invariably was. He used to 
collect a lot of elephants for the beat, and the 
majority of them were usually mustered in a big 
mango tope close to his bungalow. You usually 
go round and see all the other fellows’ horses 
the day before operations commence, and also 
inspect the elephants, rather a picturesque sight. 


Well, on this occasion amongst the party that * 


wert round with the host was a frolicsome sort 
of lad who was always doing silly things. We 
were as usual giving our friends the elephants 
bits of sugar cane, c/iupatties, and other little 
bits of bucksheesh with which you propitiate 
them and win their esteem, when this stupid lad 
gave one of them his lighted cigarette. The 
elephant proceeded to put it in his mouth. 
Nothing happened then. Next year this same 
lad was one of the guests at the same place, and 
as usual the host was doing stables and elephant 
lines before dinner. They halted during the 
inspection as they had done before. Suddenlya 
big trunk came out, gripped this boy, and the 
next minute it was all over. The elephant had 
put his foot on him and trampled him to death. 


EI RE—continued. LAD I ES’ 


Do you remember 


Squire Cresswell venture to hold shows. 


Poole, Waterford 
THE HON. HUBERT PRESTCN WITH HIS WIFE AND DAUGHTER 


A pretty snapshot of Captain the Hon. Hubert Preston with his 
wife and their little daughter, Penelope. Captain Preston is a 
brother of Viscount Gormanston, the premier viscount of Ireland. 
He served during the European War with the Leinster Regiment 


We notice that Mr. Bowell has resigned the honorary 
secretaryship of the Bull Terrier Club. 
loss will be a serious one to the club, as few people 
work with such whole-hearted enthusiasm for the good of 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES 


“ The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the“ Doggy” World, 


Now, that the Board of Agriculture have slightly modified 

their restrictions regarding shows, and that exhibitors 
are allowed to take their dogs home from the place of 
exhibition themselves, the National Terrier Club have re- 
considered their recent decision, and we are glad to hear 
that their Championship Show will be held in the Royal 
Horticultural Hall, Westminster, on January 15. 
and believe that the entry will be greatly increased by the 
concession made, and other societies will be encouraged to 


We hope 


We feel sure his 


their special breed as 
did Mr. Bowell. How- 
ever, the club is to be 
congratulated on secur- 
ing the services of Mr. 
Ashby as his successor, 

It is most gratifying 
to note that Mrs. Quintin Dick did as well with her Labrador 
retrievers at the recent Edinburgh Show as she did at the 
field trials, where it will be remembered that Banchory 
Lucky ran second to Banchory Queen, and won the special 
for the handsomest dog at the meeting. At Edinburgh 
Mrs. Quintin Dick entered her team in every class for 
which they were eligible, and her pluck was rewarded, 
as they swept the board, a great triumph for Labradors 
as the entry was a large one, and included some of the 
best flat coated retrievers now before the public. Ban- 
chory Lucky won firsts in open, limit, and special limit, 
and field trial class, and Banchory Bruce,’ who is a 
son of the Jate Saturday, the dog who collected the 
second largest amount for the L.K.A. egg collection last 
winter, won first graduate class for Labradors, and first 
in limit and special limit for all varieties of retrievers, 
Mrs, Quintin Dick also carried off the brace and team 
prizes. 

Lucky also won six firsts and a special recently 
at Hexham Show. We shall hope shortly to reproduce 
pictures of these beautiful dogs. 

Mrs. Rodwell’s many friends will learn with regret 
that circumstances oblige her to disperse her kennel of 
Sealyhams for a time, Mrs, Rodwell, however, is as 
devoted to the breed as ever, and is keeping a beautiful 


AIRMAN’S SPAD 


brace in Airman’s Patrol and Airman’s Spad, whose 
photo we publish. Mrs. Rodwell has also a beautiful 
young Irish wolfhound which she obtained from 


Mr. Everitt's kennels at Felixstowe, and she hopes to 
bring him out at the L.K.A. show in the summer. 

The fact that Mrs. Rodwell is giving up her kennels 
should be of importance to all our Sealyham members, 
as it offers a chance seldom met with of securing really 
good stock at prices much lower than their worth, and 
I advise any one wishing to start in Sealyhams to write 
to Mrs. Rodwell without delay. Carto F. C. Ciarke. 


Get this bottle from 
your chemist to-day 


The words *’ Fruit Salt” are our 
registered Trade Mark, and have been 
known for half-a-century by the Trade 
and Public to mean the p eparation of 
J. C. ENO, LTD., and no other. 
It is frequently referred to shortly 
as "ENO" 

KNOWN AND SOLD 

THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 

FOR HALF - A - CENTURY 


Prepared only by 
J.C. ENO, LTD., “Fruit Salt” Works, 
London, S.E, 


“A good digestion 
turneth all to health.” 


A glass of wate 


—WoRDSWORTH au 


Eno. The strong 


FRUIT SALT 


Here is expressed a gospel of good health that fifty 

years’ experience has proved ttue. 

the cheek and clearness to the eye is the junction of 

and vigorous know it as a bulwark 

of health—while those troubled: with ailments arising 

from stomach and liver find it a staunch and steady 
restorative to physical well-being 


Once a day, at morn 
the health-glass that puts your world right 


To bring colour to 


or night, drink 
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THRESHER 
GLENNY 4 


(established 1755) 
Civil and Military Tailors 
and Breeches Makers, 


19, CLIFFORD STREET, 
SAVILE ROW, W., 


conveniently and centrally situated 
for the West-end between Bond 
Street and Regent Street. 


152 & 153, STRAND, 


next to Somerset House, close to 
the Temple and Law Courts, and 
within easy distance of the City. 


Indian & Tropical Outfits 


Officers, Sportsmen and Civilians 
taking up appointments in India, 
British East or West Africa, or any 
part of the world supplied with 
full particulars as to clothing and 
equipment suitable to the climate. 


Outfit details from the Strand. 


: Folders with details on application : 
: Mufti wen us at .. No. 

? Polo}... om at cca Giecen 
i Tropical _... a 

: Naval and Military Hi 
! Diplomatic and Consular ... 
: Ministerial and Civil... 

: Lieutenancy ote tee Be 
: Court Dress and Legal ea as 


19, Clifford St., Savile Row, W. 1 
and 

152 & 153, STRAND, W.C. 2, 

LONDON. 


1 
2} 
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Handwoven by Disabled Soldiers and Sailors 


Everyone who wears BLIGHTY TWEEDS is 
making some practical return for the self-devotion 
of a wounded hero, apart from benefiting himself by 
the acquisition of a beautiful and useful material. 
BLIGHTY TWEEDS, woven from the finest Scotch 
yarns, are ideal for Men’s and Women's Overcoats, 
Suits and Gowns. They are healthful, rain-resisting 
and durable, and possess great individuality and 
artistic merit. 

Every piece of BLIGHTY TWEED, as a personal 
symbol of the War, is marked with the name of the 
man who has woven it. Burberrys control the entire 


output of BLIGHTY TWEEDS. 


Patterns Post Free on Request. 


BURBERRYS igi" anger 


The DULCITONE 


The Harp-toned Light-weight Piano that never needs tuning. 


‘THIS delightful little instrument, with keys and touch lice a good 
piano, is just the thing for an evening’s music by the fireside, 
on board ship, or an impromptu concert or dance. 
The sounds are produced by tuning forks, which 
are unaffected by change of climate. Can be 
easily moved about, as it weighs only 60 lbs. 
Compass 5 octaves. In the Colonies and Abroad 
the Dulcitone is invaluable. 


Price £36 net. 
Write to-day for particulars to the Sole Makers: 
THOMAS MACHELL & SONS, 
42, Great Western Road, GLASGOW. | 
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Oe 


ECA PEARLS 
are such perfect 
ceplicas: .of ) thie 

— =I] genuine specimens, 

that they reveal even the 

unevennesses peculiar to the 
deep-sea pearl. 


They are, indeed, the very 
incarnation of oriental pearls, 
reproducing every characteristic 
of the famous gems as perfectly 
as the phonograph reproduces 
the human voice. 


Cecla 


(The London Técla Gem @ Ltd.) 


7 Old Bond cdtreet London 
LO Rue dela Saix,Sarts 
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Pp Fr oe al Weddings and 
LOW S¥Y Cup il ~ Engagements. 


Scott Robson, which has been announced 
for Wednesday, the 28th, and will take 
place at St. Mark’s, North Audley Street. 
Also on the same day at St. Paul’s, 
Knightsbridge, the Rev. Halstead L. 
Connor, M.A., Hon. C.F., vicar desig- 
nate of St. Mark’s, Woodhouse, Leeds, 


Recent Announcements. 
NE of the latest announcements is 
O the shortly coming marriage of 
Captain T. Marshall Brooks, 
M.C., to Miss Evelyn Parker, 


the younger daughter of the Rev. the 
Hon. Archibald Parker of The Rectory, 


Wem, Shropshire. is to be married 
The _ bridegroom-to- to the Hon. Sylvia 
be, who is in the Kitson. 

Cheshire Yeomanry, ie iS 


is the eider son of 
the Hon. Marshall 
Brooks oi Portal, 
Tarporley, Cheshire. 
The engagement is 
also announced of 
Sir S. H. Scott, Bart.,; 


Some Weddings in 
February. 


JAS St. Peter’s 


Church, Eaton 
Square, on Feb- 
ruary 3, there is the 


Vandyk 
MISS EILEEN VIOLET HOLMAN 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. J. 
Holman of Furze Link, Eastbourne, 
whose engagement is announced to 
Mr. Lionel Turner, youngest son of 
Mrs. M. Turner of Cuckfield, Sussex 


Vandyk 
MISS KATHLEEN MARY HAMMOND 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. H. 


Hammond of St. Olave’s, Sander- 
stead, Surrey, whose engagement is 
announced to Mr. Duncan Spalding 


mek Sri en ed aio of Linthwaite, Win- wedding of Major 
dermere, his fiancée A. S. Chenevix- 
being Miss Nancy Trench, M.C., and 
Anderson, the second Miss Winifred 


daughter of Mrs. Fowler. On the 4th 
Anderson of Hill the Hon. William 
House, Keston, French and Miss 
Kent. Another re- Launa Hughes Martin 
cent announcement are to be married at 


the Brompton Ora- 
tory ; and also on the 
same day, at St. 
George’s, Hanover 
Square, there is the 
marriage of Mr. 
Francis R. Phillips, 
M.C., and Miss 


is the engagement of 
Major J. S. Dunne, 
DS Ove beheCronle, 
R.A.M.C.. of Eden- 
derry, King's co. 
He is to marry Miss 
L. Catharine Hen- 
derson, M.B.E., the 


Claude Larris 
MRS. A. R. ALSTON 
. 


Née Miss Kathleen E. Lambert, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Lambert of Folkestone, 
whose marriage to Lieutenant Aubrey 
Rowland Alston, R.N., took place at Holy 
Trinity Church, Folkestone, on January 8 


Bassanv 


MISS G. COHEN 
Eldest daughter of Mr. P. H. Cohen 


only child of Admiral 
and Mrs. W. H. Hen- 
derson of 3, Onslow Houses, S.W. 


Cicely Mander. 
The wedding of Lord 
Kilmorey and Lady Norah Hastings is 
announced to take place in London on 


Lambert Weston 


MRS. ERNEST L. HOLLISS 
Née Miss Irene Smith Goddard, only 


and the late Mrs. P. H. Cohen of .* * * : daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. Smith 
42, Aberdare Gardens, Hampstead, Tow the 10th, and on the 14th there 13% the Goddard of Layer-de-la-Haye, Essex, 
marrying Captain Harry Mendes, In Town. one between Lieutenant Ralph Kerr, whose marriage took place last month. 


Westminster Dragoons, fourth son 

of Mr. |. Mendes of St. Volery, 350, 

Finchley Road, Hampstead, and the 
late Mrs. |. Mendes 


Agnons the weddings in town this month 
4X is that of Lieut.-Colonel Frederick 
Lawson, D.S.O., M.C., and Miss Enid 


R.N., and Miss Margaret Currey, which 
is to take place at St. Mary’s, Ross, 
Herefordshire. 


She is Deputy Administrator in the 

W.R.A.F,, and her husband served 

with the Westminster Dragoons and 
the ‘‘Gunners” 


URODONAL 


‘Dissolves 
Uric 
Acid 


Medical Opinion : 


Wherever uric acid may 
be located, it cannot 
resist the powerful dis- 
solving and eliminating 
action of Urodonal. 
Urodonal expels uric 
acid from all its strong- 
holds; from the muscular 
fibres of the digestive 
system; from the sheaths 
of thearteries; from the 
pores of the skin; from 
the pulmonary alveoli 
and from the nerve cells. 
The beneficial effects of 
this purification of 
the system — which 
combines and 
epitomizes so 
many _thera- 
neutic indi- 
cations—are 
thus evident. 


——— 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientilic pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental! 
Pearls. 


The 


says :— 


“Sphere” 


“A row of 
wonderful Sesse/ 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most _ fastidious 
taste’ 


Sessel Pear! Ear- 
rings, Pins, Stuas, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountinss 


From 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in, 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The “Bystander” 


says i:— 


“In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


Dr. BETTOUX 
Medical Faculty 
of Montpelier. 


£4:4:0 


£2 23522250 Cag 4B 0) 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 
ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & i4a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


After taking Urodonal. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain's Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and Drug Stores,or direct, 
post free, 5/6 & 12/6, from the British and Colonial Agents, HEPPEULLS Pharmacists, 


164, Piccadiy, London, W. 1. Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 
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: Tobeeco YO. smoke : Sys 


HEN I decided to produce “Pall Mall” 
Cigarettes I felt that the one thing a man 
—or woman—wants ina cigarette is aroma 
with no bad nicotine effect. “The perfect cigar- 
ette,” said I, “must be dustless, sweet and fragrant, 
made of the finest leaf, gently treated and mellowed by time.” : 
That description is true of “Pall Mall’’; and anyone with a sensitive throat 
and an appreciative palate can prove it. It is incapable of injuring the throat. 
How do I eliminate the throat-irritating dust from “Pall Mall” Cigarettes ? 
By taking it away before the cigarettes are made, and by hand-feeding the 
tobacco. This costs more, but it is worth it, because once people have smoked 
Pall Malls,” they keep on buying them. 
Ask for a little grey tin of “Pall Malls” at all good tobacconists, stores, etc., 
and you will realise the truth of every statement I make here. Buy a tin to-day. 
Jee we HITE eT ae a forte 
_ L, ROTHMAN & CO., 5 & 5a, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W.1. Womans 


2004 Pall Mall ~ 


dO0fr 531004764 THE PURE VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 
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ey, 


Y 


YM LLL III 


YW 


MUM Wd 


LLL 


YY 


a 

fe) 

9 
LD 


My 
, 


Wy 
Wl 
*s 


Ly 


Mo 
Udder 


YY 
Mls Md 


ZZ, 


Mp 


SInariest Soolwear 
72 Sown 
Cover) 


“iy 


~— 


We, 


Be sure you get genuine 
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imitations, too. The imitations yield a big “ retailer’s 
profit ’—the genuine article cures your sore throat 
and safeguards you from infectious disease. 


GENATOSAN, LTD. (Makers of Sanatogen, Genasprin, etc.) é 
AS, 12, Chenies St, London, W.C. J@ (Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda) BN RR 8 \ 
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PICTORIAL 


Settled. 

R. J. H. THOMAS is to be congratulated 
upon the happy termination of the railway 
crisis, which assumed such alarming pro- 
portions the early part of last week. The 

extremists made a desperate endeavour to overthrow 
the acceptance of the conditions which the Govern- 
ment proffered to the N.U.R. delegates, but thanks to 
Mr: Thomas and his colleagues their machinations 


were brought to nothing, although they succeeded in 
influencing a very large minority of the delegates. The 


From “ The Evening News' 
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POLITICS. 


The Moulders. 
It is sincerely to be hoped that the moulders will soon 
have found. a .basis. of .agreement with their 
employers. The disastrous consequences of their 
strike are accumulative, and the position is a very 
serious one. The crying want of the commerce of the 
country is rolling stock, and this cannot be produced 
until the moulders have gone back to work. All the 
signs point to England settling down to a period of 
hard work and commercial activity, but the first 
essential is that these grave industrial questions 


terms accepted show some minor concessions on the THE LONG, LONG FLIGHT affecting the transport of manufactured goods for home 


part of the Government, but in the main the original Problem =cHow. many imbkeetese. must or foreign markets shall be amicably settled as quickly 
offer stood. he take? as possible. 


From * The Star” 
BIRKENHEAD AND CHURCHILL, SPINE 
SPECIALISTS 


The Ass: | know you mean well, but can you 
put it in without killing me? 


From “‘ The Star” From “ John Bull" 


THE BIRKENHEAD DRILL BEHIND THE SCENES 


“To stand and be still to the Birkenhead drill 


BA tough bullet to chew."—Kipling Evil spirits that seek to inflame the mind of the honest worker 


ARISTON GOLD TIPPED 
(22 cr.) 

too—11/- - 50—5/6 

20—2/3 - 10—1/3 


ARISTON NO. 10 
1o00— 1 1/- - 50—5/6 
25—2/103 - 1o—1/3 


No inducement is 
ARISTON DELICAT 


offered other than ee ARISTON DELICAT 
that of itv. am Wb & 252/14 

unequalled quality ee 

100—]1/3 fe 50- 5/9 
25—2/105 


Muratirs F = ¢ sr) ‘ ” 


ARISTON SiGe orion 


ALL HIGH-CLASS 
TOBACCONISTS 

It matters not whether you find solace in 

a seasoned briar, or appreciate the flavour 

of a choice Hayana, there is always an 

Occasion when connoisseurs find an 

ARISTON essential. And, at such times 

no substitutes are possible—there’s not a 

tobacco, cigar or cigarette that can convey 

its pleasing distinctiveness. 


So, quite naturally, we claim the ARISTON to be 
something more than the usual cigarette—it 
is a perfect blend of choicest Dubec- tobacces 
and appeals to aif discriminating smokers. - 


Muratli cases are ap 
distincute and please 
ing as the cigarette 
they carry. They pros 
“lest the cigareite, (00, 


@ 


B.Muratt: Sons 2 CoLdd Mancheler QLondon. 
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> 


APOLOGY 


Our business has been 
built on satisfaction — 
first, last, and all the time 
—to every customer. We 
regard the individual’s 
complete satisfaction as the 
bedrock of our business. 
We therefore urge if you 
are not fully satisfied 
with a purchase made— 
during the Xmas rush, or at any time when we were, 
perhaps, not able to pay the individual attention to each 
customer that we desire—to acquaint us immediately. We 
insist upon every customer being satisfied. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


! We will send you a Necklet, a Ring, or any Jewel of Ciro Pearls on } 
! approbation for one week upon receipt of £1 1:0 { 
! Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if } 
: they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, ; 
: no matter what their price may be, return them to us within seven } 
: days, and we will refund your money. i 
: Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will : 
i receive the same attention as if they called upon us personally. 


o. 1.—Necklet of famous Ciro Pearls 
(16 inches long). Price £1:21:0 
Gold Clasp, 2/6 extra. 

Longer necklets at proportionate rates. 


OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET No. 8 WILL INTEREST YOU. 


WE HAVE NO SHOP. Our showrooms are on the Ist floor over Lloyd's 
Bank, 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly End). 


CIRO PEARLS LTD. (Dept. 8). 


3 By touching the lip of the bottle 
with the stopper you will avoid the 
drop which runs down and _ stains 


the label. 


Loa te 


GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 


Price per box, 
4/3. 


LIP SALVE. 
Price per tube, 


“OASIS” 


TOILET 
PREPARATIONS 
ee ARE IRRESISTIBLE. 


“ OASIS” WATER SOFTENER.—Quickly softens and perfumes the 
hardest water, rendering it delightful to use; exquisitely perfumed. 
Large canister—Price 1/5. 
“SCIENCE PRODUCTS.” 
Of all chemists or post free from— 
The GENERAL CHEMICAL & PHARMACEUTICAL Co., Ltd., 
SECTION 1., 57-59, CHURCH ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 10. 
WRITE TO-DAY for dainty BOOKLET FREE. 


TOILET POWDER. 


THE TATLER 


~Theris 1s one obo in Brerything 


| De Quality 

_ Dressing for 
» SOUR e , 
Black Boots : 


QA 


Ne 


: "Supplied in Black &V 
Sold in Bottles {* & 1% 
Manufactured ae 
ae & SOD 


INSTANTANEOUS HAIR COLOURING 


*Kopatine Instantaneous” gives perfect colours 
from Blonde to Black, leaving the hair soft and glossy. 
Guaranteed absolutely clean, safe, and harmless. Will not 
wash or brush off, or soil the linen, Does not stain the 
skin. Specially suitable for home use, or when travelling. 
Price 6/6, double size, 10/6 

Applications given Daily in our 
Salons with the greatest success. 

* Kopatine Alkhanna” (in powder form). A Henna 
colouring, giving permanent results in any shade desired. 
Price 6/6 

Call for Advice or Write for Booklet 


KOPATINE Cie. (°¢3'-) 34, Buckingham Palace Rd., $.W.1 
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CIGARETTE 
Blais Old Mirginia 


-Tipped,Ovals 


V5 for20 
oso in Boxes of 508100. 


83 pirtet MOxTURE 


Mer the Pi 
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PETROL VAPOUR—continued. 


courage that despises all the evidence of the senses was never my strong 
line, and I confess to quite a feeling of draughtiness when I perceived trees 
with trunks about two feet thick waving about like saplings. O’ course, I 
had the hood up, and it is a very good hood, but there are limits to what 
hoods will stand, and I was distinctly glad to get out of these windy heights 
and down again into the more moderate valley. By the way, on this occasion 
I experienced for the first time the phenomenon of a car being definitely 
blown off its course. The road, it is true, was greasy, and the conditions 
generally favourable to skidding, but had I not been at the wheel myself I would 
never have believed that the wind 
up a narrow cross-road could hit 
acar so hard asto moveit bodily. 
Yet this is what actually hap- 
pened, and a very surprising 
thing it is, too. I daresay the 
disc - wheels materially helped 
in the effect, though as a matter 
of fact I felt no pull on the 
steering—it was just a sudden 
bodily side-slip, that was horrid 
simply because it was so totally 
unexpected. 


* * * 
Headlight Restrictions. 
I don’t mind admitting that I 


am getting just a bit windy 
over this head-lamp business, and 


going to have our liberties in this 
direction very seriously curtailed. 
At the time of writing nothing 
definite is known as to what is 
going to be done, but ‘‘ The 
Thunderer,’’ not without inspira- 
tion, one supposes, has already 
stated that slower driving at 
night is inevitable. I have no 
doubt that the committee which 
has been charged with the respon- 
sibilities of resolving this question 
are reasonably sane men, but if 
the result of their deliberations is 


MISS MARJORY HOLMAN 


A clever young actress who on Sunday last 

appeared in the Stage Society’s production 

of ‘‘Joan of Memories,” by M. Willson Disher, 
at the Shaftesbury Theatre 


model are a revelation. 


I am terribly afraid that we are - 


as suggested, I should come regretfully to the conclusion that something had 
““gone wrong with the works.’’ If ever there is a time when you can reason- 
ably let a car loose, that time is during the hours of darkness, when the roads 
are clear and the beam from your Headlights acts as the most efficient 
warning signal ever devised. Personally, I distrust all committees of this kind, 
and I feel it in my bones that they are going to cut us down to just as many 
candle-power as are required for a maximum speed of twenty miles an hour. Sir 
Eric Geddes ought to have done something towards redeeming his promises 
about the abolition or modification of the speed limit before ever the head- 
light committee got ‘busy. In’ 
the meantime there is more than 
one kind of head-lamp difficulty. 
I know a man whose car is fitted 
with avery clever kind of lamp 
which, as it were, grows on a 
sort of stalk up which the wire 
runs. The front door fastens 
with a very clever internal catch, 
and this catch has ‘‘done the 
dirty’’ by catching for keeps. 
The lamp is thus hermetically 
sealed, the bulb has fused, and 
absolutely. nothing can be ‘‘ got 
at.’’ Looks as though cleverness 
had its disadvantages, doesn’t it ? 


“Debrett's Peerage, Baronet- 

age, Knightage, and 
Companionage’’ has _ steadily 
grown year by year, until the 
1920 edition has reached 3,120 
pages. It contains the final Roll 
of Honour and many other points 
of general interest, and in view 
of the large number of honours 
conferred and promotions made 
in respect to both home and 
overseas service, the new volume 


MISS IRENE BOOTH 


is a splendid achievement of 3 

th li : Who is playing principal boy in ‘Sleeping 
‘4 Bub coe — Q Dean Beauty" at the Theatre Royal, Worcester, and 

an on, +, In being SO on tour. Miss Booth is the possessor of a 


complete and up-to-date. particularly good voice 


The speed, flexibility, and hill-climbing power of this new ‘‘ Wolseley” 
It embodies our war experience of aero 
engines and fine naval mechanism, superadded to the excellences of 
design which made the pre-war ‘‘ Wolseleys” world-famous. 


Four-seater Touring Car (as below) Price £800 


Four-seater enclosed Saloon 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., BIRMINGHAM. 
Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED. 


Price £1,000 
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Distinction 
ato Quality 


What every 
cigarette 
smoker 
should 
know. 


THE QUALITY of present-day 
cigarettes 1s a matter of such: importance 
to millions of smokers that we offer no 
apology for a statement of the facts as 
regards those of our own manufacture. 


FOR ALL CHASSIS 


London Agents for Sdle Agents for 
ARMSTRONG-SIDDELEY LEON BOLLEE Ovarivel th f oil 3 
CARS. CARS. ver twelve months ago, foreseeing the coming 


shortage of the finest Old Belt Virginia leaf 


The CONN AUGHT MOTOR. & CARRIAGE Co. jp —which we exclusively use in the manufacture 


of our Piccadilly Cuigarettes—one of our 


_ 121 LONG ACRE. LONDON, WC. 2. Directors went over to the actual plantation 


=A in the U.S.A., and not only bought heavily, 
el MPUUUTUUUUIVUTUUUVUUVUUGVUNUUCQUITUIUITULUUVUUIUNUOUOCUUTUTURTULUUVUTTUILTUTUUIUIUU TUT UULULU UMC UCL De butigecured an ‘options onthe vara aclections 


of future crops. 


Every Reader of THE TATLER 
is invited to send for a 
specimen copy of this week’s 


Share Market Review 


Special Articles are contributed 
by Leading Financial Experts on 


RUBBERS, OILS, MINES, &c. 


As a consequence, we have been able to 
maintain our Piccadilly Cigarettes at the same 
perfect standard of excellence which has 
made them so much pisered by the real 
connoisseur. 


We guarantee that Piccadilly Cigarettes are 
made by hand solely, of the very finest 
selected Old Belt Virginia and Eastern 
Carolina leaf, and that they are the highest 
attainment in the art of cigarette making. 


We feel sure that the thoughtful public will 
appreciate the foresight which has enabled us, 
in one of the necessities of modern life, to live 
up to the highest traditions of our industry. 


LATEST INFORMATION 
FROM ALL MARKETS. 


Best Advice given on all Eoneciat 
Subjects. 


Chis 
announcement 
will repay 
careful reading. 
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SEND A POST CARD TO THE PUBLISHER, 


SHARE MARKET REVIEW 
7, Finsbury Square, London, E.C. 


Kindly mention this paper. 


MLA 
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A LETTER FROM 


ROST compelled dancing to take the place of hunting last week. The 
F Stamford Infirmary Ball on the 7th was generally voted a great 


success. I certainly thought it great 
fun, and very well done. 

I don’t know that the excellent coon 
band was improved by a steward and one of 
his guests insisting on joining it, but it was 
some relief to get them off the floor, as their 
steps and steering grew somewhat irregular 
towards the end of the evening. 

Lady Exeter was the lady patroness, and 
brought Lord and Lady Hastings. 

Lady Ancaster looked charming, and had 
with her Lady Mary Cambridge and Lord 
Leopold Mountbatten, and Sir Bache 
Cunard’s party from The Haycock included 
Lady Fitzwilliam and Lady Joan Fitzwilliam. 

* * * : 

Gatarday the Belvoir met at Landyke Lane. 

The weather in the morning was enough 
to spoil any hunt, but hounds ran from the 
bottom end of Holwell Mouth, and the chase 
was not without its humours. A strange 
lady allowed her horse to lie down ina gate- 
way. It was even softer than she was, and 
she came out even better covered than she 
went in. 

The hunt secretary (what a good fellow 
he is, and soul of tact) ran into a non-sub- 
scriber after a very ‘‘twisting’’ hunt, and 
duly bagged his (or was it her ?) cap. 

Afterwards we went down to draw Shir- 
brokes, and were pinned in a corner some 
way from the covert by one of the many 
field masters. I wonder who" is the official 
one. On Wednesday there was some com- 
petition for this unenviable office. 

The fox chose to go away Close past where 
the field were standing, and in spite of the 
conversation carried on in the: popular, but 
once heard never to be forgotten, raucous 
tones of the gentleman in field. boots and 


MRS. EDMUND PAGET 
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LEICESTERSHIRE. 


That fox did not do us much good, but later Hose Thorns provided the 


material for a real fast hunt. Hounds ran first as if for Shirbrokes, but 


turned short right-handed over the Smite. 
Here the popular member of White’s on 
a white joined numerous others in a cold 
bath, the master and Sam Hames among 
the number. 

Turning right again short of Hickling, 
hounds ran on to Kay Wood, when I left 
them heading as if for the South Notts 
country. 

It was a good hunt, but slightly marred 
in places by wire. 

Everyone was pleased to see Mrs. Bouch 
riding, and Lord Beatty, Captain and Mrs, 
Harrison, Sir Joseph and Lady Laycock, and 
Colonel le Marchant were out. 

* * * 


cine Quorn on Monday at Wymeswold 

put in a good day. Finding at Ella’s, 
hounds ran over a lovely country as if for 
Six Hills. They, however, turned left- 
handed and killed their fox close to Old 
Dalby after a very good twenty-five minutes, 
Finding a brace .of foxes at The Curate, 
hounds ran close up to Broughton and 
Hickling. Pace improved, and they ran on 
to Holwell village, Clauson Thorns, and the 
Harby Hills in the Belvoir country. It was 
a fine line up:to Holwell. The joint masters 
and Mrs. Burnaby and Mrs. Paget were out, 
also Mrs. Sitwell, Colonel and Mrs. Spencer, 
Major Ashton, Mr. R. Fenwick, Captain and 
Mrs. Faber, Mr. Coxe, and Major and Mrs. 
Higson. 


/\ t the Palladium this week there is a very 
4+ strong comedy programme, and of the 
usual all-star variety, including Fred Barnes, 
Albert Whelan, Hetty King, the Gresham 
Singers, etc. Also in the bill is Mr. George 


covert coat that have seen—shall we say, The wife of Mr. W. E. Paget of Nanpantan, Loughborough, Carney, who has made such a great success - 


better days ? 


one of the joint masters of the Quorn 


on the vaudeville stage. 
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Dickens and “ Old Bob B.” 


... Met this day the great Mr. ,Dickens and was highl 
flattered by his confidence. “ Blender” said he, “1 might tell 
you that at the Pickwick Club last night the question of tobacco 
supplies was raised and your ‘Craven Mixture’ was unanimously 
demanded, The steward has been instructed to get in a 
large stock. I should not wonder if Mr. Pickwick personally 
expresses his gratitude to you for your delectable blend,” 


Tobacconists. 
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is airtight tins. 
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LECTRICITY is an _ essential 
factor in the development of 
Housing Plans, since Electricity 

provides the safest, cleanest, and most 
dependable form of illumination, and 
where Electric Light is installed the 
need exists for the most economical 
electric lamp—the lamp that can be 
depended upon. to give lasting service 
combined with the strictest economy. 
In COSMOS LAMPS you secure 
every necessary quality—they possess _ 
exceptional strength and therefore give 
long service—they are remarkably 
efficient and are therefore economical, 
Insist on being supplied with 


COSMOS LAMPS. 


Licensed and made under British 


of 1909, 8031 of 1910, 17722 
of I91T, and 10918 of 1913. 


METROPOLITAN -VICKERS 


ELECTRIGAE  CO-; Lib: 
17, Long Millgatee MANCHESTER. 
Also at 
LONDON,. GLASGOW, LEEDS, 
BIRMINGHAM, CARDIFF, 
SHEFFIELD, NEWCASTLE-ON-.- 
TYNE, DUNDEE, SOUTHAMPTON, 


